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THE 

ED I T O R S 

TO T HE 

P U B L I C K. 

THE pre&ot Collection of Letters 
is en Suite of the former Publi- 
cations under this Title ; they carry the 
iame Token with them too, of a broken 
Correfpondence— owing to the Authors 
of it not having had the leaft Defign, or 
Parptife, from firft to laft, of publishing 
their Letters while they were writing 
4hem, fo as to have preserved the Series 
intire ; which, though it renders it lefs 
perfect, leaves it, however, in pofleflion 
of what is certainly of jriuch higher Va- 
lue; namely, the true genuine Spirkof it, 
whkih would hove flattened upon fuchan 
Idea, like Wine fuflfered to take Air. 

The Approbation and Succeft which 
the former Volumes of this Work have 
Teceived from the World, have induced 
us to make Application for any Manu- 



[ viif ] 

fcripts that might have hten preftrved on 
either Part fince. t^ofe Editions; and the 
Friends who have^becn fo kind to rcvife 
thefe Papers for us, have afiured u &> that 
they bear not only the Stamp* but the 
Jierling Touch of the former Writings.* 

Nor are the HteraryMerits of the fol- 
lowing Sheets their only, or their greateft 
. Ones. Thefe are, in our Opinion, but of 
: a very fubordinate Nature to what forms 
the difHriguifhing Charafteriftic of. the 
intire Series ; which is, that remarkable 
Love, Politenefs, and fond Attention 
which run through the Whole of this 
Correfpondence ; and have, and do, 
during al mo ft an Age of Life, fubfift (till 
. with unabated Spirit and Conftancy. 

Such a moral Inftance in the prefent 
Times, is worthy both of Notice and of 
Imitation — in thofe fuperior Clafles of 
Life, more efpecially, whofe Example 
is apt to become an influencing Precept 
to thofe below them, either to Good 

or 111. 
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LETTER DLXIII. 
FRANCES to KENRY. 

1H A V E received your Billet-doux. The 
Politenefs of your Exprefllons gives me a cer- 
tain Satisfaction in the Warmth of them. Were 
you but the Courtier, you would be merely gal- 
lant. Were you but the Hufband, you might 
think it enough barely to yawn out your Regards 
toward me. But yours is the true Lover's Stile, 
Vol. V. A \A\s,\c 
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where AfFe&ion and Politenefs mutually infpirit 
each other. 

I really think that your Letters and Manners 
continue to improve, in both thefe Qualities, 
every Day, It mortifies me, fometimes, to ac- 
count for this. Is it that to be fond of fo little 
Merit, is a Weaknefs in you, and that Foibles 
naturally increafe with Years ? I endeavour to 
humble myfelf often with fuch Reflections as 
thefe, to prevent my growing giddy with that 
Elevation to which your too partial Applaufe has 
railed me. 

After fo many Years of intimate Connection, 
to have our Lamp, like that of Roficrucius*, pre- 
ferve (till its Flame undiminifhed, is an Honour 
to oprfelves, and to human Nature alfo. This 
laft Expreflion looks as if I had faid the fame 
Thing before. But no matter ; repeated Obli- 
gations call for repeated Acknowledgments. 

I (hall punctually execute your Commjflion, 
though the Objedt of it is fo very unworthy 
your Kindnefs. But you have a Moral that rifes 
above the Merit of others, and loves to exercife 
itfelf in its own. 

Your own Son fends his Duty to you ; and 
Adieu to his own Father, fays his fond Mother, and 

Tour ever nffeflionate Wife* 

Frances, 

• Sec the Spefator, No. 37P, laft Paragraphs, 

2 
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LETTER DLXIV. 

Frances to Henry* 

YOU are, indeed, my Love, the very beft of 
all poffible good Creatures, for you know 
your Power, and ufe it as Providence does, to 
confer Happinefs. I really feel myfelf too much 
obliged to you. Your kind Letter from Farmley 
gave me infinite Pride and Pleafure. But which 
of yours does not ? 

I wifti you Joy of your Succefs, and congratu- 
late myfelf that the Ele&ion is over. Would it 
were fo for Life, or that I was over with you, at 
leaft. 

How does this Weather agree with you ? The 
Heat and Dampnefs of it have quite relaxed my 
miferable Nerves. I did not fleep an Hour laft 
Night, though, I thank God, I had neither Paia 
of Body or Mind, to keep me waking. Yet I 
ftarted often, and was, perhaps, more wretched 
than if I had felt aftual Pain. In all Ills, both 
of Health and Fortune, one is glad to have any 
Thing to lay the blame on, rather than them- 
felves. 

Your hinting at coming over with Mr. Roch- 
fort, flatters me with the Hopes of feeing voa 

A 2 iorc\£f 
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fooner than I expected. Yet earneftly as I defire 
that Happinefs, I think you ihould not leave Ire- 
land, till you have put your Law-fuit into a regu- 
lar Courfe of Proceeding; and obtained alfo a 
definitive Anfwer, in another Matter, which is of 
more immediate Confequence. 

This may fave you the Trouble of another 
Journey, and me the Irkfomenefs of another Se- 
paration. For even a Delay is not fo bad, as a 
fecond Abfence. 

This whole Nation is, at prefent, in a Fit of 
Lunacy. Not only Earls and Dukes, but Coun- 
-tefles and Duchefles, canvaffing for Eleftions. 
It is faid here, that your Septennial Vote will be 
ioowjlung at your Heads, and then we (hall have 
you all as mad as we are. 

By your Complaint of the Pacquets, I fuppofe 
you will get a little Hundred of my Letters, in a 
Heap together. Some of them will tell you that I 
am ill, and others that I am well \ which, as I 
generally write without Dates, may make me 
appear contradictory to mj'felf, as you have fome- 
times charged me with being, when you have 
received an Handful of them by the fame Poft. 

I fhould be glad you would tell me what the 
Paflage you quote from one of my Letters alludes 
to. I have puzzled my Brain about it ever fince, 
and cannot recollect it. 

It 
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It blows a violent Storm at this Inftant. Thank 
God you are not at Sea ; and I hope this Hurri- 
cane will purge the Air. For there is an epide- 
mical Diforder here among the Horfes ; and the 
Faculty fay, that the human Species will pro- 
bably partake of it : If fo, I fhould wifli to be 
Mrs. , till that is over. * • 

Aluu ! 

Frances. 

P. S. I received the Lottery Tickets, and thank 
you for them ; but I have not yet looked at 
the Numbers, nor fha!l I, till the Whole is 
drawn ; becaufe I would do fomcthing, once 
in my Life, like you. 



LETTER DLXV. 
Henry to Frances. 

Chejicr 9 March 3. 

E are juft arrived here, and tired to the 
laft Degree. Such Roads I never faw ; 
and what rendered them ftill more offenfive to me, 
was, that there were Irijh Monuments .ftuck up at 
every tenth* or twelfth Mile Stone, which (hewed 
that the Ways had been much infefted lately with 

A 3 Robbers. 
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Robbers. However, we efcaped hither unla- 
ironed^ at laft. 

There is no Machine runs, now, to the Head ; 
and we are to pay ten Guineas for a Chaife and 
Four, to carry us there in three Days ; for the 
Highway thither is worfe than from London. 
Every thing has been extravagant on our Journey, 
and nothing fit to eat or drink. 

My Fellow Traveller and I agreed perfectly 
well all the Way, only that he ufed to keep up 
the Glafs, on his Side of the Chaife, too much. 
But when I was perimed, en my Side, I ufed to 

{hut my Window, and make him open his, by 
a (Turing him, gravely, that Change of Air was 
good, both for Health and Complexion, in each 
of which he mod charmingly abounds. 

I declare that he looks often fo extremely hand- 
iome, that I find myfelf inclined to pay him that 
Deference that I am not apt to fhew to Men, in 
other Things, on a Level with myfelf. Beauty 
prcfents the Idea of a Woman to me, and my 
natural Chivalry is prompt to exert itfelf, before I 
have Time for Recollection. 

Our Friends, in this Town, are all well, and 
fend their Compliments to you. I am, thank 
God, at perfect Eafe from my Cholic, though 
tired of my Journey already, 

Wc 
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We fet out To-morrow. My Blefling to Harry, 
and Love to the Coterie. 

Adieu ) my Life, £?V. 

Henry. 

LETTER DLXVI. 
Frances to Henry. 

I RECEIVED yours from Chefter, and am 
forry that you did not like your Journey, and 
that you liked your Companion., I would not 
have you ftUl preferve a Tafte for Bloom and 
Complexion, in any Obje&, fince my own are 
gone. 

I have been fo ill thefe three Days, with a ner- 
vous Head-ach, that I can fcarcely fee. This 
would be a very fufficient Excufe for not writing, 
even to you, if my poor foolifh Heart did not fet 
my Head at nought, wherever its Affe&ions are 
concerned $ and indeed, my Harry, that alone 
has di&ated every Line I ever wrote to you. I 

hope this may be kindly accepted of, in the Lieu 
of irretrievable Bloom and Complexion. 

G. B. is returned from Paris. He was to fee 
me this Morning, and has brought me a prefent 
of an elegant Snuff-box, de quatre Couleurs. He 

A 4 is 
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is juft the fame lively, fenfible, unaffe&ed Crea- 
ture he was before he went abroad. Even Paris 
cannot fpoil a good Underftanding ; and we may 
fay of our travelled Coxcombs, that the Figures 
they make were originally in the Block ; as Sculp- 
tor s fay the Statue is in the Stone, before it is 
taken out of the Quarry. 

I don't think I have exprefled myfelf clearly; 
and it is impoflible I (houl'd, at prefent, for my 
poor Head is fadly confufed. But no matter. 
This is one Advantage in writing to you. 

I have not heard yet from Mr. J . Shall 

I fend to him again, or acquiefce in his Want of 
Politenefs ? But perhaps I am too nice. My 
Harry has fpoiled me for the general Commerce of 
Men. 

Yours, truly, ever, 

Frances. 



LETTER DLXVII. 
Henry to Frances. 

Holyhead, Saturday Morning, Four o* Clock. 

My dear Frances, 

JUST got in, and juft getting into Bed. Such 
a Journey ! We fet out from Chefter, on 
Thurfday Morning, with four Horfes, which 

■:■ -• tired 
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tired ten Miles fhort of our firft Day's Stage. 
Yefterday Morning they rehegued again, at the 
Foot of the firft Hill they met with ; and I walked 
on, as ufual, in my Boots, Surtout, and my 
Pockets filled with Books, till the Carriage over- 
took me, after full eight Miles Fatigue. They 
had been obliged to hire half a Dozen Men, and 
two additional Horfes, to help it over the Hills 
and far away. 

We got to Conway to Breakfaft. There we 
added two more frefh Horfes, to convey us pad 
Penmanmawr. The three Port Boys, with one 
Confent, made a Pufh for the Sands, though the 
Tide was prefling faft upon them. 

When they had waded above a Mile through 
it, crying out, never fear, every Wave, the fix 
Horfes fuddenly difappeared, and the Chaife 
began to float. I immediately opened both Doors, 
to prevent its being overfet, and began to ftrip 
for my Life, when the Horfes emerged, fwimming, 
and being feized fuddenly with an Hydrophobia^ 
turned quick about, and waded back to Land 
again, without any further Damage, than having 
all our Baggage, Cloaths, Books, &c. well 
pickled^ but not preferved. 

The Apology the Guides made for themfelves, 
was, that they had frequently made good the Pafs, 
at fuch an Heighth of Water, without any other 

A 5 Cviwfe^ 
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Confequences, than a little Matter of wetting; 
but had not properly attended to two very mate- 
rial CircUmftariees, which had concurred in the 
prefent Cafe, namely, a Spring Tide, and a Sou- 
therly Windy fetting in ftf ongly on a Lee Shore* 

We then got in to Bangor ', where an Expreft 
Mail paffing by, to haften a Pacquet out by the 
firft Tide, the Weather fair, and tolerably 
mild, tempted us to pulh for the Head laft Night, 
without Regard to the three Alliterations, of 
Darknefs, Difficulty, or Danger. 

We arrived within ten Miles of it about ten 
at Night, when one of our Springs fnapped, and 
we were overfet in a Slough. We then mounted 
the tired Poftilion Horfes,' and rode, Step by Step, 
as we knew nothing of the Road, through a 
dark and rainy Night, and have but juft arrived ; 
having the Mortification to find, after all our 
tedious Expedition, and Pilgrims Progrefs, that the 
Racquet had failed about an Hour ago. 

I never faw Danger fo barefaced, nor felt Fa- 
tigue fo emphatically, before. I will, however, 
fup my Breakfajl firft, and then take leave of my 
Senfes, till the next Boatfwain's Whittle fum- 
mons me awake. 

Adieu-! Adieu! 

Henry. 
LETTER 
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LETTER DLXVIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dear Frances, Holyhead. 

FINE Weather here, but no Wind, either 
good or bad. I wifh there were fome Spirit 
in it, though 'twere even againft me. It might 
ferve me better, when it became my Friend. 

However, the Pacquet Boat means to fail, or 
rather tide it over, as foon as the Mail arrives. I 
deteftthis Method of voyaging. I (hall be qualm, 

or calm fick, all the Way j and I am fo fond of 
Spirit, that I would chofe it even in Sicknefs. 

I like my Companion better every Day. He is 
a very pretty Kind of young Man. The Differ- 
ence between Englifh and Irifh Breeding ! with 
the fame Degree of Underftanding, one is boi- 
fterous and forward j the other gentle and diffi- 
dent. 

However, the laudable Partiality that one is 
apt to have for their Countrymen, prevents me 
from hurting any of their Preferments, by hinting 
to my Friend, that he may make his Fortune, 
among the Englifh Dowagers, at his Return. 

What are you doing with your Novel * ? I 
long .much to hear how you advance in it. I am 

• The Delicate Diftrefs. 

A 6 ycl 
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in no Manner of Pain about either the Matter, or 
the Manner of it. All I inquire about, is the 
Number of the Pages only. I don't mean, by 
this, to hurry, or fet you Tafks — for as you fay, 
in one of your late printed Letters, " Wit, like 
a Woman, has its critical Minutes." 

Adieu, till the Poll comes in, when I expeft-a 
Letter from you, with the moll fond Impatience. 
1 will go mufe on the Rocks, till I hear the Cou- 
rier's Horn. 

The Poflf has arrived — but brought no Letter, 
I Jhculd have been glad, of one. — We (hall not 
fail To-day y for a Gale has arifen, but it is Point 
Blank againft us. It is provoking ; — for fuch 
fenny Days and moony Nights, 'twould be both 
pleafant and fafe to be at Sea. 

I had fomething more to fay, when I fat 

down — but I find myfelf out of Humour, and 
Spirits too. — So, once more, 

Adieu ! 

Henry, 



LETTER 
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LETTER DLXIX. 

Henry to Frances, 

My dear Fanny, Dublin. ; 

THE Winds fell afleep, and we dole a 
a March before they awakened ; and I 
arrived here — or rather at Dunlary, 'where the 
Pacquet was forced to put in, this Morning, after 
a tedious and fickly becalmed Voyage of two 
Days and Nights. I think I am a complete Tra- 
veller now — but would not undergo fuch an- 
other Peregrination, to be the Author of as good 
a Poem as the one that bears that Title *. Ho- 
race fays, he mull have a (lout Heart who firft 
ventured to Sea$ and I fay, that he mufl have had 
a ftrong Stomach who went out a fecond Time, 

I have found all our Friends well here ; — but 

poor Mrs. L has been legally robbed of 

three hundred Pounds, lately, by Mr. M =— , 

who borrowed it from her juft before his Bank- 
ruptcy was declared. This has obliged her to let 
her Houfe, and retire to Lodgings. 

I (hall fet out, To-morrow, for Clonmel, to 

attend Mr. R 's Suit, at the Affizes, and 

will thence proceed to Partarlington, to fee my 

• Wrote by Dr. Goldfn.ith. 
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Child, and your Mother. If Far^hon be far 
enough advanced in her French, I (hall certainly 
carry her up to Dublin, and tranfport her over to 
you, by the firft Matron I can prevail upon to 
take the Charge of her. 

You'll think this an extraordinary Manoeuvre 
•*— but I (hall return by the Head, and tioiby- 
horfe it through Wales, as no Stage, or other 
Machine, ply that way now : And the Child is 
too little to ride, and too big for a Cloakbag. 

I have delivered your Commiflions to Mrs. 
D ■ > who will have the Gloves and Handker- 
chiefs ready for you on my Return. — She wants 
me to carry over fome of the fame Manufacture 

for Mifs G , but I declined it. If I am to be 

t^ken up for a Smuggler^ it (hall be only on your 
Account* I will be Hand and Glove with none 
but you, nor drop the Handkerchief at any Feet 
but yours — Though you did not write to me at 
Holyhead* 



Adieu ! 



Henry. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DLXX. 
Frances to Henry. 

Dear Harry, 

1HAVE gone on with my NoveT brifldy 
fince we parted. The Encomiums of my 
Friends fpirited me up, and I have finifhed the 
Firft Volume — At leaft all that I (hall ever write 
more of it. 

For, after all, I find it is good for nothing. — • 
1 am of the Opinion of Hudibras. 

Pray, what is Worthy in any Thing, 
But fo much Money as 'twill bring ? 

And I find the Bookfellers will give nothing 
worth taking for it. — Mr. J has tried 

them. They fay that they do not difpute the 
Merit of it, but that while the Public continue 
equally to buy a bad Thing as a good one, they 
do not think an Author can reafonabty exped 
that they will make a Difference in the Price. 
They print a Thoufand of either Kind — The 

Circulating Libraries, they fay, take off Four 
Hundred, and the Remainder feldom lies on 
Hand. The only Difference is, that the Sale of 
the good one is fomewhat brifker than the other— 
So that it may be compared to W— — *s Idea of 
Galantry, who had the Impudence to fay, that 
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there was not above a Fortnight's - Difference 

between him and S- . 

Mrs. W ■ is in London, and has called to 

fee me. — She came from Bath, and returns foon 
to. Ireland. She remains very pretty ftill. — She 
is one of thofe that might prompt your Chivalry. 

Mifs R came with her. 

Hal fends his Duty to you. 

Adieu y my dear Hal 9 Adieu ! 

Frances. 



*m> 



LETTER DLXXI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dear Fanny, Dublin. 

I HAD the Pleafure of two Letters from you, 
this Morning, by the fame Pacquet, though 
of different Dates — one of them was that I ex^ 
pefted at Holyhead. 

Your Bookfellers are but Pedlars. — Though 
really there is a good deal of melancholy Truth in 
what they fay, after all. — A two Guinea, and a 
two hundred Guinea Novel, mull be pretty much 

the fame to them. A new Thing is a new Thing ; 
and though the Reader may fend one down Stairs 

to 
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to the Scullion, to tinge his Fowl, and fend the 
other to be bound, for his Library, yet the Books 

muft be firft bought. — And then what avails the 
Preference to the Bookfeller ? 

One, perhaps, may run through a fecond, or 
third Edition, while the other dies, and is forgot — 
but they have neither Senfe or Tafte, to judge of 
that Difference themfelves, nor Spirit to advance 
five Pounds on the Adventure. 

But lofe no Time with the Second Volume, 

and never fear Succefs — I will, myfelf, be your 
Bookfeller. — I have printed Subfcription Propofals 
already. Indeed this is the only Way of pub- 
lishing in the prefent Times. The Family of the 
Mecaenas's is extinft, and we can't expect to live 
till Plato's great Tear returns again. 

I am much pleafed to hear that our Favourite 
J. W. is in London. I envy ye both the yaft 
Pleafure you muft mutually have received from 
each other, on an Interview in a new World, as 
it were, after fo long a Separation. Don't let 
her ftir from London till my return. — Yes — (he 
is, I confefs, as you obferve, one of thofe I have 
ever had a Deference for. 

I am writing now from the India Warehoufe, 
where I lodge at prefent; and N. D. isjuft the 
fame as ever — good-natured, fenfible, and affec- 
tionate. 
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tionate.— I think flic loves you, now, bcft of all 
die World, fince poor Poll is dead. 

I am juft fetting forward to Clonmel. 

Bleffing, and Loves. Adieu, my dearefl 

Fanny, and believe me to be 

Tour truly affectionate Hujband^ 

Henry. 



LETTER DLXXII. 

Frances to Henry. 

Dear Harry, 

1 RECEIVED your Letter on the Subjeft 
of the Novel. — You have an encouraging 
Way of fpeaking upon all Occasions ; and were 
one to liften to you, they might foon be brought 
to imagine, that there was not any fuch Thing a» 
a Difficulty in Nature. 

Happy Philofopher ! — Thou art a true Difciplc 
of your great Coufin Berkley. — He annihilated 
Matter out of the World — but you feera to carry 
it farther — by thinking even the Ills of Life to be 
not material* 

_ I am not quite fo fpeculative — though, perhaps, 
more refined. I diflike the Idea of Subfcriptions. 
I fpurn at Contributions, though even voluntary. 

This 
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This but adds to the Title of my Novel, by en- 
creafing The Delicate Dijirefs. 

No — I hare a Scheme of my own, that I like 
infinitely better.— When you bring over Ma petite 
Fanfhon to me, ox Jling her acrofs the Water be- 
fore you, as you have threatened, I will portion 
out this Work to her, in Tafks, to tranflate into 
French, for her Exercifes $ and then fend it to be 
printed at Geneva, or the Hague, with an Ad- 
vertifement, fetting forth, that it was forbid to be 
published in France^ on Pain of the Baftile. 

This FinefTe, or rufe d > Juteur 9 may anfwer 
admirably for my Purpofe. — A Dozen Impref- 
Cons will be bought up greedily on the Continent, 
upon a Suppofition that it contains nothing but 
Blalphemy or Treafon ; which may make a com- 
fortable Portion for our little Mademoifelle. — And 
when they refent the Tmpofition, it is but telling 
the good Catholics, that it was only a pious Fraud % 
and we are all Friends again. 

You may fee by this Sketch, that your Example 
has not been wholly thrown away on me, and 
that ) ou have infpired your Pupil with the Spirit 
of a Projeclor, at leaft. — But you may perceive 
better, I hope, that I have benefited of your Do- 
cuments, in an higher Inftance than this, by 
endeavouring to treat every Thing, en ladinant y 

when 
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when once it becomes too ferious a Subje&.for 
Argument. 

But pray, Mr. Tafk Majier, what are you 
doing with your own Work all this while ? Have 
you, like that Sophifter Alexander, cleft the Gor- 
dian Knot in twain ; or left it, like the true 
Lover's Knot, for Death alone to loofen ? I fancy, 
from your Silence on this Head, that the latter is 
the Cafe. 

Our Coterie is difperfed. — Mrs. B at Ham 

Common — Mrs. P at Fulham — our Chap- 
lain in Hampfhire — and the Reft fcattered in fun- 
dry Places. I am forced to form a little Tete a 
Tete Coterie between my Son and me. But, 
alas ! he begins to be fleepy by the Time I get 
into Spirits. 

Good Night, Child, and reach me that Book 
there ; for I would much rather commune with 
the Dead, than the Drowfy. 

My dearejl Harry t Adieu / 

Frances. 



LETTER, 
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LETTER DLXXIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dear Fanny, B , March 17. 

I DRANK your Health here, To-day, with 
our Friends of K ■ — , who are come on a 

Vifit, and I an* their Umbra. Such Joy as they 
both exprefled at feeing me, and fuch a Number 
of Queftions as they afked about you, are not to 
be exprefled — at lead on a Saint Paddy's Night. 
It' is hard to fay whether they love or admire you 
moft. 

Tigryis really a fine Creature— vaftly im- 
proved every Manner of Way. She did not 
recolleci me, at firft, but afterwards grew fond of 
me, and made feveral kind Inquiries about you. 
Their Son is a Year old Patagonian : Kis Mo- 
ther faid (he longs to fee him fitting in your Lap : 
I told her this would be the Story of Grildrig and 
Glumdalclltch reverfed. 

Our old no Friend, P. C. has made his Exit, 
at laft.— This JExpreflion , is peculiarly proper 
here, as you know that he was a Dramatis Per- 
fona for fome Years pad, which haftened his 
Death. He is faid to have died mad, and intef- 
tate.— The latter I always knew he would do. 
For though he had every Kind of Obligation to 

others, 
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others, and had received all Manner of Provo- 
cation from his Children, yet his Ingratitude being 
flronger than his Refentnient, he differed every 
Thing to devolve to them, as of Coutfe ; — for he 
made no Will in their Favour— it not being in 
his Nature, either to give or forgive. 

His not disheriting his Children, as far as 
was in his Power, is, however, fome Justifica- 
tion of the apparent Undutifulnefs of their Beha- 
viour for many Years paft. For does it not 
look as if he thought that he could not reproach 
them, in bis Confidence > for their Condu& towards 
him ? 

The Bufinefs that brought me over is to come 
on, at Clonmel, next Monday. If we were to 
have gone to Trial in Dublin, juft after I landed, 
I could have done my Friend more fignal Service, 
at that Crifis ; for I think that I was never, in my 
Life, in a fitter Temper for Swearing. My 
Teftimony would have hanged Cormock then. — 
I (hall only be able to tranfport him now — for 
having tranfportedj or not tranfported me. 

This is my Birth Day, or rather Night; and 
and it is now exa<ft!y within a Minute of that Mo- 
ment in which I was born. 

Cujus oftavum trepidavit setas 
Claudere luftrum. 

Khali 
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I fliall fay no more upon this Subject at pre- 
fent, as I purpofe to expatiate farther on this Ar- 
ticle in The Gcrdian Kmt^ which I am going on 
with, as fall as the Delays of Bufinefe, and Travel- 
ling, will fuffer me. 

Farewell 

Henry. 



LETTER DLXXIV. 



Henry to Frances. 



ClonmeU 



THERE is a certain crim con Trial going 
on here, at the Affizes, which poftpones 
our Ample Niji. In the mean Time, I fhall en- 
deavour to amufe you with two Papers that are 
mod .extraordinary in their Kind. 

The Manufcript was written by Mr. P , 

Curate to T. B. at G , and is a literal 

Narrative of a Bufinefs he was engaged in, againft 
his Will, by dint of Threats, which he calls 
Forte of Arms* 

I am 
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I am afraid you will not relifh it as much*as I 
did, becaufe you do not know the Man. I have 
feen and converted with him. He is really a Cha- 
rafter. A perfect Parfon Adams, with regard to 
Ignorance of the World, with the Honefty and 
Uprightnefs of his Intentions ; but wants, as you 
may fee; the Spirit and Sturdinefs of Jofeph An- 
drews's Friend. I wifh you could have but feen 
his Face, his Gefture, his tout Enfemble y while 
he was telling me the Story, 

The other Paper is an Advertifement that I 
picked up, at Chefter, t'other Day. Do but 
think of your Countryman, a Welfti Shentleman 
of five hundred a Year, taking from the fecond of 
July laft, to the twenty-feventh Day of January 
following, altnoft feven Months, to exprefs and 
declare hur Refentment againft Nobody , for No- 
thing — for neither the Perfon, nor the Offence, 
are herein fpccified. This Advertifement has 
continued in the Chefter Paper, from the Date of 
it, till the Day I cut it out, and probfcbly is 
continued ftill — for Leeks are of an hot Nature. 

This would be an entertaining World enough, 
if one could contrive to (land a little out of the 
Way, £s a mere Speftator of the Farce, without 
making any Part of the Drama themfelves. 

How (hall I be able to acquit myfelf of the 
Pofts, during my prefent Siberian Circuit ? You 

muft 
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muft forgive me a little Stupidity for this Fort- 
night to come, as I cannot receive one Line from 
you, till my Return to Dublin. 

Adieu ^ Adieu! 

HsNur. 



LETTER DLXXV. 

H£nry to Frances. 

Clonmel. 

I HAVE pafled a- verytlifagrceable Week of 
it here — though three Things have happened 
to make me more than amends. 

la the £rft Place, all the White Boys were ac- 
quitted, by a fair Court, and fair Jury — Profe- 
cutions fometimes extend to Perfecutions. I may 
make a general RejUftion^ I hope, without giving 
particular Offence* 

Secondly, Mr. R has obtained a Vcr- 

di& againft F— • for five thoufand Pounds Da- 
mages, with full Cofts. Intriguing is a very 
expenfive Thing in Ireland j — for here, they give 
as much Award againft a Cornet, as they do in 
England againft a Lord.— You remember the late 
Cafe. 

Vol. V. B ' Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, and laftly^ we have gained a foil Vqp- 

did:, with Cofts, for our Friend R , again& 

Cormock. The Trial did not hold a Quarter of 
an Hour—but alas ! it was delayed for fix Days, 
—I wifli you Joy, as you love your Friends. 

You'll; excufe me— for my Horfes are at the 
Door ; and I would not abide another Minute in 
this Town, even to write to you. 

jfdietij my Frames ! 

Yours % \ 

HenKy. 

. • • • 

— — i wmmmt^mmmm — — — — — ■ —■ » ■— ^— —» mmm^-m^m ■ — 4 »— ^— n— »t»* 

LETTER DLXXVI. 
Henry /* Frances. 

Kilfane. 

1» AM- here alone, with our good Friend A-. Bi 
. who is very ill with the Rheumatifm. His 
Family are all in Dublin-. 

You are certainly extremely forry foe Lord 
Taviftock.-— I feel myfdf iriuch (hocked ' at the 
Manner of his Death, and fincefely grievedfor 
the heavy Lofs his Father, Mbther, and oh ! 
his Wife, muft- have- of him. He Had* a moft 
excellent Character. I know nothing of the 

Marchionefs, 
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Marchionefs, but hope, in Charity, that (he 13 
not a good Woman ; — for if (he be, I fear for her 
Life and Senfes. 

This Weather is miferably bad, and does not 
much encourage one to undertake a Voyage- 
however, it will have Time enough to grow 
calm again, before I receive my Bill from Belfast 
for I muft raifi the ZjPjW before I fail, which is a 
proper Expreflion in a double Senfe, as I love 
briflc Gales, haying been Sea^fick enough of 
Calms already. 

I have been dully employed, almoft ever fince t 
came over, in correding our late Letters *, which 
I meet with in every Houfe I go to. They have 
been but carelefsly printed. Thus have I been, 
Hke the. Story in Jacob Behmen's Vifion, con- 
templating our Works, for fome Time paft ; — and* 
thank God, there is nothing to be met with in 
diem, which need give us Caufe to be forry, 
when we (hall, like his Spectres, become Spirits 
in Reality, 

I promifed to be dull f , and I believe you'll 
think me a Man of Honour now. 

Adieu ! 

HfeNRY* 

* Vblunwt^Itf ted IV: 
, f Letter laft but one, Uft Paragraph, 

B * LETT^K 
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LETTER DLXXVIL 
Henry n Frances. 

« 

. B orris* 

I HAVE been here thefetwo Days, at Mr. 
K 's. I only meant to have ftaid Din- 
ner Yefterday, but they would not let me .away 
till To-m*rrpw, Nay, I am not quite fuFe of 
that neither. — For my Horfes are in .their Stable— 
by which Phrafe you are to understand, that I am 
a perfect Vagabond in the Country at .prefent, and 
am fent about from Canjlable to Conftable^ at the 
Chaige of tbp Parijhes I am tranfmitted from. 

JJutJthey are upon Honour to deliver me at 
paftlelomer To-morrow ^ .and then, but not 

before, I fhall look upon myfeif to be fairly on 
jny Road toward my <lear Fanny — for when I 
quit this Country, I .cannot have the leaft Manner 
x>f Temptation to loiter an Hour any where *lfe. 
Such a load of Loves and Profeflions as I have 
^brought from the B s for you, would encum- 
ber the Poll, and my Portmantua.— I alked Kate 
for a Letter to you, and (he good-naturedly fat 
down to her Defk, but foon quitted it ; excufing 
tier Lazinefs by the too high Compliment of fay- 
ing* 
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ing, that (he found herfelf too much awed to write 
a Line, 

She faid that (he ufed to fcribble to you, with- 
out Fear or Wit, while (he knew you. only by the 
Eafe and Chearfulnefs of your Converfation ; but 
fince (he has had a Peep into the Stile of your 
Cerrefpondence, (he actually finds her Fingers 
fpantelled*. — She had read the firlt Series, when 
they firft came out— but Ihe was only a Child 
then, and had forgot them. She was beginning 
them again, when I left her. 

Mrs. K has as quick a Relifh for thofe 

Writings too, and has faid fome flattering Things 
about them— all which I may fay, without Va- 
nity, as they are moftly your. Parts of the Cor- 
respondence that are commended. She was 
extremely curious about the feveral little Anec- 
dotes, interfperfed through them ; and I have 
indulged her with the fecret Hiftory of them. She 
wifhes there had been more of fuch Paflages, for, 
as I fay fomewhere, Women delight in little Novek 
extremely 1 *. 

This is a fine romantic Country — fomewhat 
wild, of Courfe. , It is fituated on the Borders of 
the Counties of. Kilkenny, Carlow, and Wex- 
ford. Mr. K r has made a Plantation herc^ 

• Triumvirate. 

B 3 accotdfcv%; 
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according to the Diagram pointed out in the firft 
Chapter of the Second Volume of The Triumvirate^ 
and it has a pretty Effect. 

Adieu, my deareft Life. — It is Words, not 
Sentiments, I want, when I do not exprefs my 
Fondnefs for you, 

Henry. 

LETTER DLXXVIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

CaftUUmsr. 



m 



i 



. I am i*ot we4t— indeed I have not been fo, nor 
it Spirits, any one Day iince i ftft you. How* 
«ver, I have nothing to reproach myfeif with. I 
kaYe neither drank Tea, Coffee, nor Claret, 
foice I came to Ireland:' And thefe two Days I 
have fufered both Burgundy and Champaigne to 
pjrfs under my Nofe wit aft ed. And in this Pre- 
caution I promife to perfevere — though I don't 
JSnd myfelf a Bit the better for it, 

Dqcloir 
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Dodlor Butler is Were, and pities me. He fays 
that my Cholic is not bilious, but nervous, and 
has prefcribed the Bark.— I thank him, and /hall 
try it, as foon as I can get where any good of the 
Kind is to be had. 

I fend you a Poem I cut out of a News-paper 
To-day, which furprized me, as Johnfon faid^ 
from one who has yet no Name. I never heard of 
this Collection : They muft have come out fince. 
I left London. 

By this Sample they feem to have a good deal 
of Merit. Though I don't agree with his Epi- 
thets of the Moon's Yellow Rays. — Silver is the 
general poetical Expreflion for Luna's Trefles r 
and Gold for the Beams of the Sun. 

Envy with malignant glare, too, ftrikes me as 
bad Imagery. Glare is a (bring look, denotative 
of Impudence or Folly— iEnvy or Malignancy, 
gives a lowering, rontra&tdUaow, not without a 
Squint. 

Butjudge of the Poem for yourfeif— end Adieu,, 
my dear indulgent Critic*. - 

Henry, 
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RETIREMENT. An Ode. 

* 

FROM THE NEW EDITION OF POEMS,, 
BY JAMES BEATTIE, A. M. 

SHOOK from the purple Wings of Even 
When Dew impearls the Grove, 
And from the darkening Verge of Heaven 

Beams the fwcet Star of Love ; 
Laid on a daify fprinkled Green, 

Eefide a plaintive Stream, 
A meek-ey'd Youth of ferious Mien 
Indulged this folemn Theme. 

Ye CKffs, in hoary Grandeur pil'd 
High o'er the glimmering Dale ; 
Ye Groves, along whofe Windings wild 

Soft fighs the faddening Gale $ 
. Where oft lone Melancholy ftrays, 

Bywilder'd Fancy fway'd, 
.What Time the wan Moon's yellow Rays 
Gleam through the chequerM Shade ! 

, To you, ye Waftes, whofe artlefs Charms 

Ne'er drew Ambition's Eye, 
Scap'd a tumultuous World's Alarms 

To your Retreats I fly. 
Deep in your moft fequefter'd Bower 

Let me my Woes reiign, 
Where Solitude, mild modeft Power, 

Leans on her ivy'd Shrine. 

How 
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Haw fhali I woo thee, matchlefe Fair ! 

Thy heavenly Smile how win ! 
Thy Smile, that footbs the Brow of Care,, 

And (Oils each Storm within ! 
O wilt thou to thy favourite Grove 

Thine atdent Votary bring* 
And blefs his Hours, , and bid them move ' 

Serene on filent WingJ . 

Oft let Remembrance (both his Mind . 

With Dreams of former Days, 
When.foft on Leisure's Lap. reclin'd < 

He carol'd fprightly Lay?. • 
Bleft Days ! when Fancy fmird at Care,, 

When Pleafure toyM with Truth,, 
Nor Envy with malignant Glare 

Had harm'd his fimple Youth. 

'Twas then, O Solitude ! to thee 

His early 'Vows were paid, 
Front Heart fincere and warm and free, , 

Devoted ta the Shade; 
Ah ! why did Fate his Steps decoy, . 

In ftormy Paths to roam, 
Remote from all congenial Joy— 

O take thy Wanderer home ! 

Henceforth thy awful Haunts be mine ! • 

The long-abandon'd~HiU,~ 
The hollow Cliff, whofe waving Pine- 

Overhangs the /darkfome Rill $ . 

B 5^ Vf^ewjfci 
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Whence the fcar'd Owl on Pinions grey 
Breaks from the ruftling Boughs, 

And down the lone Vale Ms away 
To Shades of deep Repofe. 

O while to thee the Woodland pours 

Its wildly warbling Song, 
And fragrant from the Wafte of Flowers 

The Zephyr breathes along ; 
Let no rude Sound invade from far, 

No vagrant Foot be nigh, 
No Ray bom Grandeur's gilded Car 

Flafti on the ftartled Eye. 

Yet if fome Pilgrim mid the Glade 

Thy hallow'd Bowers explore, 
O guard from Harm his hoary Head,. 

And Men to his Lore. 
For he of Joys divine (haU tell, 

That wean from earthly Woe, 
And triumph o'er the mighty Spell 

That chains this Heart below. 

For me, no more the Path invites 

Ambition loves to tread j 
No more I climb thofe toilfome Heights,, 

By guileful Hope milled : 
Leaps my fond fluttering Heart no more 

To Mirth's enlivening Strain, 
For prefent Pkafure foon is o'er, 

And all the paft is vain* 

IETTE 
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LETTER DLXXIX. 

Hexkt U F*ANC£$». 

Carlow.- 

I AM notor on, nay Road to Portarlington, and 1 
muft confefs that I go there with more Impa- 
tience to receive your Packet of Letters, which I 
have ordered thither, . than even to fee my Child. 

I think the Bark doe* me good for my Cholio, 
feast hurts my Gravel, from its Aftringency— but 
this I regard hot— one is but Pain, the other 
Danger 5 and you have made a Coward of me, , 
preferring Agony to Death. 

However, I have, thank God, been pretty 
eafy all Day with regard to both thefe Ailments, . 
and have nothing that immediately prefies on my 
Mind neither ; and yet it is very unaccountable— - 
for fince the Morning I left you laft, I have never:* 
enjoyed one Hour's Chearfulnefs; nor been fen* 
fible of one Gleam of mental Sun-fhine; 

It is not merely the being feparated from you -- 
that cccafions this Gloom. . I need not take Ad- - 

1 

vantage of foreign Circumftanoes to compliment 
you; — for. I have had Pleafure and Satisfa<3:ion r .. 
the feteral Trips I made hither before, in the 
fame. Things, the fame Company, and. Friends, , 

B 6. tea&x 
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that give me no Manner of Delight — nay, moflly 

difguft me at prefent — and that without any 
Change, that I am the leaft confcious of, in the 
Perfons or Things themfelves. 

Have you not, at fome Times of your Life, 
for Weeks, for Months together, had a total In- 
difference to Food, fwallowing it down merely for 

Suftenance, naufeating it like a Medicine all the 
while, and yet without any Diforder that might 
account for fuch a Loathing i 

Juft fo do I feel myfelf at prefent afFe&ed in 
my Mind, without any other Malady than a cer- 
tain unaccountable Coynefs of Difpofition, which 

being unnatural, as all Prudery is, will not, I 
hope, long hold out. 

Adieu, my only Obje& — thank God, I have 
Delight in you ; nor are you or your Children feen 
by me through the foggy Medium that now 
obfeures my Senfations. 



Toursy 
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LETTER DLXXX,. 
Henry u Frances.. 

My dear Fanny, Portarlington- 

I Arrived here (afe, and in tolerable 
Eafe, and had the Pleafure to find yout 
Daughter perfe&ly well* I examined her in 
French and Englifh, and (he reads them both 
with Eafe and Corre&nefs. 1 (hall carry her with 
me to Dublin, and there is a Lady going from 
hence, in a few Days, for England, who will 
depofit her with our Friends at Chefter, till I 
make my Way to her by the Head. 

It is with Impatience % have wrote through the 
above Paragraph, before I took. Notice of your 
Letters, which I had the Tranfport of receiving 
here the Moment I alighted. I did not kifs my* 
Child half enough* till after I had read them. 

I was in Hopes that they would have afforded 
me an Hour or two's Amufement, for this Even* 
ing, to anfwer them all, but I find that my own- 
Prefentiment has prevented me of th&t Pleafure ; 
for as mod of your Inquiries are about my Health, 
Bufihefe, Avocations, and Return, I had already 
iatisfied you about all thofe Particulars in my 
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Doom/day Book, as I fomewhere ftile my Letters; 
becaufe they Always fender you fo Arift an Account, 
both of every Aftion of my Life, and of every 
Thought or Purpofe of my Soul. 

I read, fealed, and forwarded the veiy pretty 
Letter you inctofed me for your amhbte Friend. 
This accounts for an Obfervation I had juft tnaJe 
mpon your prefent Manufcripte before me. They 
are all of them wrote in your ufual Stile,, except 
the one that inclofed the Epiftle juft mentioned— >- 
you had put all your that Day's Spirit and Affec- 
tion into it, and fotobed me off with a mere fVife*$, 
Litter, . upon the Occafion. . 

Had you always wrote to me in that old Turn— 
J?i/e 9 the World would have been deprived of two » 
very extraordinary Characters, in a certain lingular* 
Clafs of Life. For you miift have been equally, 
incapable of loving, or of being loved, as you do, , 
and are, and ever have been ; and our Romance. 
muft have Men jto the Ground. . 

Mend your Hand, v%y deareft Fanny, by the • 
nextPacquet; for a- Month's Correspondence of . 
that Kind, would write me down into a mere good* 
Hufbendy I really believe. For Adion . without, 
Re-a£tion foon terminates in Reft* 

I find, from the Number of Pages you fend! 
me, that you proceed but flowly in your Novel.., 
Ifcaow you are a Vagabond; but notwithstanding,, 

you. 
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j6\itmy ftircly be able to compafs one Letter, or 
•two, a Day, at kaft, which will gamJOround in- 
ftnfibly. Yea re*ne«hbcr your livdy and a&ivfr 
Friend's Maxim — to Iteep iomg^ though ever fo 

little. 
1 don't care to fhame you, but my Work is 

almoft finifhed; and I think I (hall be able to 

... .... .... 

folve^ without fevering. The Gordian Knot, in 
a Way that you'll be /Satisfied with. Let this fpi- 
rit you up j for I don't care to publifh without 
you. Hand in Hand, as Heart in Heart, let u» 

march together through Life — Ainen ! 

I received the PleaRire and Compliment of your- 
Lines on my Birth Day, and thank you for 
them. They are in a peculiar Kind of Metre— 
and it has its Effe£L Why fhould not both of u* 
be Originals ? 

I am forry to hear of your Head-ach, and weals 
Eyes again. I won't fey one Word of raking,, 
becaufe I am not in a fit Temper for fcoldkig,— 
but I heartily wi(h I was in London, to take fome 
better Care of my/elf. For what other Property 
have I in. Life but you ! 

La Fanfbon envoi t fin Devoir ', and your Mo- 
ther fends her Bleffing. — I was. fo taken up with 
your Child, and. your Letters*, that I forgot to 
4eH you flie m well before*. 



4P* Lette*r& between 

Adieu* my deareft JLife; I have already ex~ 
haujied Language ^ in expreffing my Love, Appro- 
bation, and Efteem for you, apd want the Powers 
of Shakefpear. to imagine new. . 

Henry, 



Frances to Henry.. 

March 17, 176^; 

'Twas on this Day my Mufe was firft infpir'd 
With trembling Hand to-touch the Lyric Chord, 
And fing of thee.! 

And though a Score of killing Winters, , fince, 
Have damp'd her Fires, ftill (hall the darling Theme 
Aroufe the Embers firft illum'd by Love;, 
Atid Twill fih&of thee J 
Still ffiall the Fondhefs of a grateful Heart,. 
Pour Bleffihgs on my. Love, and. earned pray, . 
That this aufpicious Morn, oft, oft, returning* . 
May on its downy Wing bear Health, Content, , 
And Happinefs to thee 1 
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LETTER DLXXXI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 

FAn^hon and I have arrived here fafe, and (he 
is all Tranfport at the Thoughts of feeing 

you, and her Brother, fa foon — not but that the 
Idea of a Voyage and a Journey, and another 
Kingdom, often mixes itfelf up, like a good rich 
Jelly Sauce, to fweeten her Duty and Affe&ioru 
She mentions thefe Circumftances, at leaft, more 
frequently than fhe does either ma Mtre^ ou mow 
Fren. — I make her fpeak French conftantly. 

I have received a Letter from 70U fuice I came 
to Town. You cavil at my Letters from Clon- 
mel. What could I write from fuch a Scene, but 
the Occurrences of the Place i But you have 
lived among the Beaux Efprits, fince we parted,, 
and I have not. This may account and apoh>- 
gize alfo, I hope, for the Difference of our Sen- 
timents upon this Occafion. 

As to the Delays, on my Part of the Corre- 
(pondence, they were owing to my not knowing 
how to adapt my Letters to the Pofts acrofs the 
Country ^ as I did not abide long enough, in any 

Stage^ 
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Stage, to inform myfelf of their regular Courfe. 
Your Letters were more rare, and yet I accepted 
your not knowing how to diredt to me 9 on my 
Circuit, as an Excufe. 

Hone veniam petimufpie y &c. 

I am afraid that the Scheme about Ifabella and! 
Gertrude will not anfwer your Purpofe, from the 
Character you give of it. An Engliih Audience 
caimot relifh the Simplicity of the French Drama*. 
What has been attempted already, in that Way* 
has been forced upon the Town, contrefon gri. 

The Nations feem td have exchanged Charac- 
ters with each other. The briflc, lively, unfe- 
dentary Monfieur will liften patiently to whott 
length Speeches, waiting for a fingle Sentiment at 
the End of it, and will fit ovt the longeft Repre- 
fentation, attending, whh Applaufe, t6 pome Die* 
tfan,elegantLanguage, or ConfiftenceofCharaJa«v 
alone, concurring in bringing about one fimpte 
and unintricate Event. 

While the plodding and philofcyhic JSn Bmlt 
muft have Situation, Trick, Incident, fctfotd 
Adventure, improbable Mi&ake, Trap- Wit, Re- 
partee, a Chambermaid's Pertntfs, a Footman's: 
Impertinence* a Ladder of Ropes, or a Gardea 
Door,, in every Scene, to keep him from Yawning. 

- ' Wbojfe. 
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Whofe Fault is this, you'll aflc ? No one's — 
but it is our Misfortune only. — The French 
Theatre is in Pofleflion of a Set of Performers, 
who tread the Stage like Perfons in the higher 
Clafles of Life. Their Green Room appears a per- 
feft Drawing Room. When they perfonate Lords 
and Ladies, the. Improbability does not (hock an 
Audience. Lefs Incident, lefs Stage Trick, then, 
will be requifite, in fuch a Cafe. The Boxes mull 
naturally feel themfelves interested in the finalleft 
Matter which concerns thofe \vho appear to bt 
their Equals, and the Fit will alfo be apt to con- 
ceive a Refpeft for thofe who appear to be their 
Superiors. 

But wliat is our Misfortune here without any 
Body's being in Fault ? As I faid before — Mana- 
gers cannot compel Gentlemen and Ladies to 
walk our 'Stages', and thofe who are* in Pofleflion 
of fuch AccompBfhmentsdo not offer themielves. r 
When any genteel Comedy, therefore," is brought 
into Representation here* the very &c& Aft .open$ 
with a tragic Scene.— For my Lord and his -Coun- 
ters feem rather to Jialk in like Ghofts, than tQ 
walk to and fro like Jiving Perfonages ; and when 
they attempt to (peak the Language and Senti* 
meats which become fuch Qharafters, but not 
fuch CaricaturaS) the Play becomes inftantly a 

Farce * 
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Faruy which may be aptly (tiled Low Life ab$vf " 

Stairs r 

This Situation of Affairs muft neceflarily lay u» — " 

under a Difficulty of entertaining an Audience,, • 

without the Help of fuch Pranh as- I have - 
above defcribed. One Man muft fpeak for HaMJ 

an Hour % in fuch a Manner a? no Maa ever 
(poke, in order that another Perfon (hall mifun- 
derftand him, fo as no one was ever mifunderftood 
before ; while the grinning Audience (hall await 
patiently the Event of thefe Perplexities, which- 
never could have happened, if one Man had but 
ufed common Speech, and the other made ufe of 
common Senfe. 

It is owing to the different Circumftances, then, 
of our Theatres, that there appears to be fo dif- 
ferent a Tafte between the two Nations, to our 
Difadvantage. Whatever is natural muft pleafe. 
all People alike, provided that it be naturally 
reprcfented. An Englifhman who was perfect 
Matter of French, would relifh a gentcet Comedy y 
or la Comedie larmogante, i£ he faw. it performed 
on a French Theatre. And after he had lived 
fome Years ih France* he would, return dilgufted. 
at the Chicaneriiy as he would then (tile it, of our 
Englifti Theatre. So that the Proverb is very ap- 
flicable upon this Subjeft, though I am forry 

for 
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for the Pun,—" Tell me your Company, and I'll 
" tell ydu what you are/' 

Therefore I would never have you trouble your- 
felf about any "Scheme of this Kind, while the 
•prefent Prejudices fubfift — for what fignifies your 
tranjlating a, French Piece, unlefs you can tran- 
JJatt the Aflors alfo ? or prevail on Garrick to 
perfoliate, like Scapin, Half a Dozen Chara&er* 
at once. 

It is late, .and I am tired. 

Adieu! 

HlNRY. 

P. S. Write to me firft to Holyhead, and next 
to Chefter, and laft to Coventry. There 
kt our Correfpondencc end, for Life, as I 
intend and hope we never (hall be parted 
more.*— Amen ! 



LETTER 
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LETTER DLXXXII4 
Frances to Henry. 

■ 

Dear Harry, 

OU R Letters pafs to and fro in fo irregular t 
Manner, that they feem to have quite loft* 
the Spirit of a Correfpondence of late. We c&n* 
not reply to each other's Sentiments, till they be- 
come fo dale, that it refembles the Account 
which fome Traveller gives of Nova ZemUaf 
where the Words that are fpoken in Winter, 
remain frozen till the next Thaw diflblves them. 
into a Sort of Babylonifh Dialect, which renders 
them unintelligible to the Hearers. 

Thereforfc, till we may arrive within the pro* 
per Sphere of each other's Activity, inftead of 
replying to your Scnfe^ you muft indulge me in 
the Privilege of fupplying my own Nonfenfe^ dur- 
ing the few Pofts that I hope are yet to be inter* 
pofed betwixt us. 

And as our poor Go-cart Sex are circumfcribed 
within certain Bounds, and are fubjefted to the 
Dominion of certain prefcribed Rituals, I beg 
leave to inform you that this is the firjl of Aprils 
On which Day, in the Year one of the Creation, 
the Charter of our Sex was figned, to impower 

us 
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its to play the Fool, with Authority irrefragable* 
during all Time to come. 

The firft Subje& then, which muft natural!) 
occur to me, under fiich a Diploma as this, it 
myfelf— and yet J cannot think thi» to be a fair 
Inftance of my Argument neither, as I look upon 
myfelf to be rather one of your Foibles than mine. 
You love, you admire, you efteem me, while I 
fed none of thefe. Partialities, in my own Sentif 
merits 4 and whenever I am brought to refer fuch 
Atfeftions to myfelf, it is folely through a reflex 
A& of the Mind, which is fond of adopting your 
Opinions, asd of loving, admiring, andefteeming 

every Objed of your Choice. 

The next Inftance I (hail give you, is, the 
extreme Tendernefs* I am fenfible of toward my 
Children. Does not the Wifdom of the Porch 
reckon fuch fond Follies among the Weakneflfes 
of human Nature ? And does not the ftoical Phi- 
lofophy deem the Man of Apathy equal to the 
Gods ? The Gods of Epicurus they muft then 
be, who are faid to regard not the Works of their 
own Creation. 

But the higheft Link in this peculiar Chain of 
Foibles, is, my Love for thy own dear felf. What 
Weaknefy, to place my whole Happinefs out of my 
own. FolfefHon, and confide my every Blifs to 
another's Truft ? Were Man and Wife but merely 
7 one 
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pne Flefli, it were not difficult to fever a Limb, 
where a Mortification might be apprehended — but 
We are but one Soul only, and I have not Force 
fufficient to abftra& my Mind. Thou art my one 
undivided and indivisible Thought — my fole Idea 
when awake, and the only Image of my fleeping 
Vifions. 

Thou art — but I am running mad with Meta- 
phyfics, and am luckily called back to the Objeds 
of Senfe again. So I (hall juft flrep down Stairs to 
fcold my Maids a little, by way of exercifing my 
Rationality ; for they are makiqg rather too free 
with the Privileges of the Day^ and raifing fuch a 
Riot as may difturb the Neighbourhood. 

Yet which are the greateft Fools, betwixt us ? 
They ane laughing— while I am in Tears. 

Adieu ! 

Frances, 



LETTER 
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LETTER DLXXXIIL 
Frances to Henry. 

My deareft Fanny, Dublin. 

1 Received your charming Nonfenfe Let- 
ter, and would anfwer it in the fame Stile, 
but that I am in Hopes of killing your Hand be- 
fore this can reach it ; and I look upon a Tete a 
Tete fooling to be much the beft. I fcorn to talk 
Nonfenfe behind your Back ; but when we are 
Face to Face, I (hould think the beft Senfe to be 
the Height of Folly then, Philofophy unnatural, 
and all Reflection but one upon myfelf. 

I (hipped off my little Cargo, Yefterday Morn- 
ing, to Chefter, with a Purpofe of following her, 
To-night, in the Pacquet; but I have juft heard 

that the Yacht fails this Evening, the Wind brifk 

• 

and fair. I am in good Health and Spirits ; and 
the Hope of feeing you fome Days fooner, than 
if I went by the Head, have tempted me to enter 
myfelf a fea-faring Man for this Paflage. 

Let me fhew you what Sort of Father I am. 
The Lady who was to Matronife Ma Fan^hon to 
England, failed away without her. — She had been 
fummoned at Break of Day, and poflibly might 

Vol. V. C have 
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have been carried aboard in her Sleep, or was fo 
hurried, perhaps, that (he had not Time to think 
about a- Matter in which (he had' no Manner of 
Concern. 

This Accbunt was brought me about ten 
o'Clock, Yefterday Morning, by old Fra— 

W , whom I had appointed my Tide Waiter^ 

upon this Occafion. He told me, at the fame 
Time, that there was another Chefter Trader to 
fail in an Hour. 1 gave Fanny my Blefling, paid 
her Portion^ joined their Hands, and fent them 
both off together, packing, down the Quays. 

F. W. told: me that ihe went fkipping all the 
-Way, like a Welch JCidj as (he is, and exprefled 
great Impatience. to get into the Ship. —-She had 
never feen one .before, but faid (he had read a 
great deal abq||t one, in her Telemaque 9 which 
.made her long to go to Sea., 

N. D. at whofe Houfe I have lain fince I came 
to Town, fcolded me much. She faid I did not 
deferve to have a Child, and afked me what Pro- 
vifion or Sea-ftore I had fent with her? That 
Circumftance, I confefs, never entered into my 
Head. But I told her that this was to try her 
Legitimacy — for if (he was my Child, (he would 
not want it - 9 and if not, I did not think it incum- 
bent on me to feed another Perfon's Brat. Some- 
thing like the Negroes this — who throw their 

Infants 
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Infants into the Sea, as foon as born, in order to 
drawn the Aliens, for their own fwim naturally. 

How uncertain muft our Judgments be of cer- 
tain A&ions ? Without knowing the Characters 
of the Aftors, it is impoffible to frame juft Opi- 
nions. There are Fathers who do not love their 
Children half fo well as I do mine, who would 
not, however, have tranfported a Girl of theirs 
with fo little Hfyerpo as I did — put her into the 
Hand of a Pirate, for aught I know. But then 
thefe Perfons would take more care of their own 
Lives, their Healths and Fortunes, than ever I 
did. I have no Formality in me, and would 
make as bad a Gentlcman-Ufher, / hope> as poor 

Gay. 

I. hear that - i . ■■ has been retaken, upon a 
fecond A&ion, on account of a Repetition of 
crjm. cpn. which the lawyers fay will bear a 
Mies quoties Trial. But I a(k Pardon — for this 
» may 6e deemed a Repetition of one of my Clonmel 
Anecdotes* 

This is the very Nation of Gofllps. They are 
either more cenforious or more credulous here 
than any People in the World. I have heard a 
Number of Scandals told of Perfons in England, 
that I know to be abfolutely falfe. Intrigues 

C 2 men- 
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mentioned between People who could never pcf- 

fibly have come within the Point of Conta£t 
together, who were as far removed from each 
other in Rank, as Dido and ./Eneas were ki 
Chronology. 

Some of our own Natives have received their 
\ Portions of Obloquy too— Perfons who were not 
of Confequence enough to be taken Notice of in 
their own Country, have become Obje&s of No- 
toriety abroad. The Vulgar -here look upon the 
living in London as a Sort of Preferment. — Our 
Air is foggy, and Things at a Diftance always 
appear larger through fuch a Medium. 

There was but one of thefe latter Notels that 
gave me much Concern — not on account of the 
Perfons, as of the Connections, mentioned. It 

Tfm Q Tjf T^ ^ 9? * * V ^ In * ^ * 

I vindicated our Friends with fo niuch Warmth 
;:nd Succefs, % that it has almoft reconciled itte to 
the Occafion. 

Adieu, my deareft Life-— and be affured that.I 
wpecl not one' Minute's Satisfaction till I irieet 
you ; which 1 f £ally think that I never fo fin- 
cerely longed for, in my Life, before : — But per- 
haps I might — one alwaysieels the prefent Wifb, 
r Want, ftronger than they remember the paft 
,nes, . . 

s Like 
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Like one that (lands upon a Promontory, 
And fpies a far off Shore where he would tread, 
Wiftiing his Foot were equal with his Eye, 
And chides the Sea that funders him from thence. 

Adieu, Encore Tours for ever, 

Henry. 



t 
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Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 
HE Yacht did not fail Yefterday. The 



Wind is a JVbiffier> and turned about juft 
as I had got on Board. It is gone to Sleep for the 
prefent, fo that we cannot tell in what Point it 
xeRs. However, if it continues its Lethargy, the 
Captain threatensto tide it over — a fickly Voyage 
of four or five Days ! I lhall go off in this Night's * 
Pacquet. 

I dined at J: M—'s Yefterday,' among a plea- 
fant Groupe of my Relations. I had never feen 
his Wife before, which one would not have ima- 
gined, by the time that Dinner was half over: 

C 3 She 
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She is a pretty, agreeable) chearfu), young. Wow 
man ; and, as I told you before, that I am not 
formal, we commenced old Acquaintance at firft 
View. 

Coufin M was there— (he had juft received 

a Letter from the gay Ch » , which they com- 
mended vaftly. — She repeated Paflages out of it, 

* 

but refafed to let me fee it ; putting me off with 

a polite, Compliment, that Henry and Frances' 
muft be precluded from a Peep into all Letters— 
in Manufcript. 

I faw poor R Yefterday. He is obliged to 

keep Garrifon, cm account of certain Engage- 
ments he happened to enter into, for and with 
L K . The Funds that were ap- 
pointed for his Security, have been otherwife 
applied. But Brutus is an honourable Man y andlt 
were a Breach of Privilege to fay otherwife — for 
which I fliould be fent to Newgate, injleadof 

himfelf. 

You have not obferved my Directions— -you 
have fuffered J. W. to fteal away from London, 
before I go over. She is juft arrived, but I fhall 
not be able to ftay long enough here to make me 
Amends for the Lofs of her there. 

Nothing new in xhis Jlatu quo City. I dine at 
F— — 's, fup nowhere, and lye at Sea— I wi(h I; 

could 
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could hey. flap there. I hope my next Letter will 
tfe dated from the Britiflv Continent. 

Adieu I Ytur fondi fakbfkl) 

and impatient Hufiand^* 

Henry. 
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FkANGES to HlNRY. 

IW-koTE to my dear Harry, this Morning, 
a long Letter, and defigned to have dire&ed 
it to the Head. I afterwards flattered myfelf that 
you would have paffed through there, before it could 
arrive, and therefore addrefled it to Chefter. 

But I will write this to the Head\ for why 
(hould I not take any Trouble, or run any. 
Chance, rather than defer you a Moment's Plea- 
fore ?• And I am fure it will afford you fome, to ■* 
hear that I am well, and fo is your Son, and as • 
happy as Expeftation can- make us. Your Pre- 
fence alone can add to the Satisfaction we feel, , 
from the dear Hope of feeing you foon. 

I am- extremely forry that you (hould be dif- 
plcafed.at my repining, at the Uncertainty and 

C 4 It&en^K?}', 
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Infrequency of the Pofts ; for I know when; my 
dear Harry is angry, though he does not chider 
Be kfs agreeable, and lefs amiable, and I may 
then become more iiidiflerent, whether I hear from 
or fee you as often as my prefent Impatience urges 
me to defire. 

I agree with your Opinion about Ifabella and 
Gertrude ; but if the Mufic be as good as they 
fay, perhaps it might be worth while to write 
fomething quite new to it. I long to have you 
over to try it for me. I think your Criticifm 
upon the Englifh and French Theatres, is inge- 
nious and juft. The Managers of Covent Gar- 
den, I hear, have fold their -Patent. The Pur- 
chafers are not yet declared, but I hope Colman 
is one. I would have Men of Senfe, Tafte, and 
Knowledge at the Head of both the Theatres. 

I confefs I (hall be jealous, if you loiter an 
Hour in Chefter. I have fomewhere before faid, 
that the Nearnefs of any Event increafes my Im- 
patience, but for a certain given Time only- 
Delay or Difappointment damps it. For the 
Moment I begin to ceafe to hope, I ceafe to wifh. 
This, my dear Harry, is my Philofophy about the 
Matter. 

I do not think,- 1 do not hope, I do not wifli, 
that this Letter will ever "reach your foft Hand- 
but my writing it will fctisfy my foft Heart.— 

Vous 
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Vous voyez que je badine, mais je fuis certaine- 
ment ferietix, quand* je dis que je vous aime, de • 
tout mon cceur, & que je fuis tout a vous. 

This Touch is by Way of a little Pradice, 
againft ma petite Fanfbon arrives — for I mean to 
have a Trial of Skill with her, as foon as we be- 
come fomewhat better acquainted. Adieu to ye 
both, wherever ye are. • 

You very juftly.obferve that we feel our prefent" 
Inclinations ftronger than our former ones. I de- 
clare j upon my Honour* that I think, at lead, I 
never was fenfibleof a fonder Wi(h for your Re- 
turn, than at this Moment. I have a Thou/and ' 
and One Things to communicate to you, but I 
will not write any of them. You know I am a 
perfedt Sbebezerade*. I do love prating to you, . 
that's certain. There is hilt this Difference be- 
tween us. She gobbed it away in the Morning — 
I Jove it only at Night. . Do,- my. dear Harry* > 
hafte to indulge 

Tour own fgnd, faithful? andfoolijkl 

PttATE-A-PACE*- 

Pi S. I join my ^««f jfirtoft fervently to yoursft- 

• The YtiCoh wbd re'atef the Arabian Tale*. - 
t .Pft&ftaj t of JUucj DLfcXXI,< 
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LETTER DLXXXVI. 

Henry /* Frances. 

Par-Gate. 

CAME over in the Yacht,' after all — no Mat- 
ter why or wherefore. We made our Pat 
fag$ by Tacks, and Helm a Lee has worked me 
almoft to a Non-entity. I have now a ftrong 
Notion of poor Browne's Idea of himfelf, in his 
Dedication to the late Queen, that his Soul had 

been ftolen out of his Body, his mental Faculties 
exhaufted, retaining nothing but mere Animal 
Life within him *. 

I am obliged to go to Bed, for I am not able, 
and it is too late, befides, to go to Chefter. The 
Captain that brought Fanny over, lives in this 
Town, and has juft called here to let me know 
that he left her fafe and well, at Coufin H *5. 

I (hall lofe no Time in hastening to London. 

JdieUy my Life^-ymr poor fick Shadow ! 

Henry — the Eighth — 
fir aught I know j at prefent* 

* See the Adventurer, No, (I. 
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LETTER DLXXX.VJI. . 
Henry .u Frances/ 

Mf.dtar Fanny, Chejhrv- 

Ii C a m b hither this » Morning and found : 
I Fanny well, and well pleafed. Her Coufins 
item to be -charmed wkh her. The Patavinite, . 
Eranknefe, and Shrewdnefs of her Country were • 
equally remarked upon. I got my Scoldings here 
too, for the defuhory Manner in which I fent her 
off. - I joked royfelf out of the Scrape, by faying ' 
that I thought we were too great a Treafure to * 
adventure in one Bottom.* 

I had the-Pleafure of receiving a longand lively v 
Letter from you here, and have not the leaft Man- - 
ner of Pique at yourlittle innocent Pieceof Pert- - 
nefs j fo that your fneaking Apology was by no 
Means neceflary. . You know that I have always - 
bfeen pleafed at, .^nd encouraged you in it, againft 
myfelf-r-and^ to do you Juftice, I have been the 
only Butt, that your Tendernefe or Politenefs > 
would ever fuffer you ta make in your Life..- . 

But I confefs that I was low fpirited v 4ull, and -I 
uneafy r all -the Time I was ia Ireland—indeed-: 
ever Jince I left you — and I hope,- and really be- 
lieve, now, it viz* for that very Reafon\ and you ^ 
know, J. am -lorry, to fay it, too >Nt\V, \vow AVvac 
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verieft Trifles are apt to affeft one at fuck 
Times* 

It muft have beerf entirely owing to fuch a fro- 
ward Difpofition of Hymours, if I did exprefs 
myfelf with the leaft Peeviflinefs in any of my 
Letters j for I forget every Circumftance relating 
to it, at prefent, as the Thoughts- of feeing my 
deareft Fanny, even at the tedious Interval be- 
tween this and London, have raifed a temporary 
Gleam of mental Sunftiine within, me, though 
my Fatigue at Sea prevents me ftill from finding 
any Improvement in my Spirits* 

Think of a whole Crew, the Captain himfelf 
not excepted, being Helm a Lee fick, all but our 
Friend W. A. who happened to be one of the 
Paflengers, and was very ufeful to two very pretty 
young Ladies on Board* The Fellow muft have 
been allOutfide — he can have no more Bowels than 
a Statue certainly. 

We (hall let out as foon as the Chaife comes to 
the Door, and (hall be in London as faft as the 
Ppfts will carry us to mutual Love and Efteem, 

" In which I bind, 
4< On Pain of Punifhment, the World to weet 

" We ftand up peerlefc." 

I hope to kifi your Hand at Coventry, en paffant *. , 

Adieu I 

Henry* 

• Sec Poltciipt to Letter DLXXXI. 

UTTER 
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LETTER DLXXXVIII. 

HfiNftY /# FrANGSS. 

J 

London. 

A Ragged- Conftable is your only Man, 
after all. What fignifies your Moralift, 
your Legiflator, without his,Affiftance ? This is 
the refpedable Perfonwho infpjrits Ethics, and 
gives Weight to Polity. 

. D iuccombed~at thV Sight of him, and • 

difcharged: the Bill that he has trifled about fo 
long, . to our great- Inconvenience. I have paid 
off the feveral Demands upon us this Morning ; 
and hope I. (hould have done fo, though there 
never had been a Ragamuffin in the World. I 
think there is a Pleafure in running in Debt, for 
the Satisfaction of paying. I can fpeak no other 
Way than in Adage or Antithefis. 

L thought that this Information might be worth 
the double Poftage of this Advice \ for I fhall 

inclofe it to Mifs C , as you might not expect 

a Letter during fo (hort an Excurfion, and confe- 
quendy would'make no Inquiry for one. 

So pleafe to take Notice, in the honeft Humour 
I am in for the prefent, that you are to pay your 
Friend a Groat for this Damage— which exactly 



cancels every Debt between you. For your mu- - 
tual Eiltoro 9dA Regard for each other, put you * 
on an equal Footing, in every other Particular. If* 
I could pay either of ye a greater Compliment, I 
would, in the good humoured Difpofitionof Mind*. 
I. feel myfelf at this prefent Writing. . 

This is one of my Schemes for difcharging the- 
public Debt. For if all the Members of the- 
Gommonweakh would but mutually releafe each- 
other, a Sponge would be all that was neceflary to* 
exonerate the Exchequer. 

But if we cannot prevail on them to forpve us 
our Trefpafies, aa we forgive them theirs, I have 
another Scheme to propofe, which I hopp they 
will not refufe— which is, to take the whole Debt* 
of the Nation upon myfelf. There's a Patriot for. 
you I never talk to m$ of your Pitts, your Tem~- 
ples, or your Savilles again. 

Love and good Will to 9H ; zn&Mirve me to 
be, what I hope is not a mere Article of Fnitb 9 \ 
my dear Fanny's food, and affe&ionate Huiband*. 
Lover, Friend* 

Atlas^ 
Hercules, . 
Elbphant, -. 
Tortoise. 
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LETTER DLXXXIX. 
Henry u Frances. 

I Arrived here lait Night, with a douhlt 
Fatigue to the Day before; for the Road* 
were worfe, and I was weaker. Three Ginger- 
bread Nuts* and a Pint of white Wine, was all I 
eat or drank from London to this Town. My 

Agonies and Retchings, all the Way, met with 
great Compaflion from all the Stage Company. 

They feemed furprized that I would venture to 
proceed on my Journey ; but I made their Minds 
eafy, by telling them that this Diforder was of 
twenty Years (landing — and as Peters laid, who 
had thrice flipped his Neck out of the Halter, 
there is not Jo much in hangings when one is ufed 
to it. 

It is a molt extraordinary Circumftance, in my 
Diforder, that the fimpleft and flighteft Food has 
this EfFe& upon me, if I ufe the leaft Manner of 
Motion, though flow as the Minutes of impatient 
Love, for five or fix Hours, after it. One would 
fancy it was from my Inftance alone, that the 
Phyficians have fo abfurdly ''ranked Diet and 
Exercife) under the Head of Nori^aturah. 

1 '.i "Wvftv 
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I wifti I was a Camelion* or even a Clocfc- 
This is a better Machine than a Man. . If any 
Thing be amifs there, we can open it, and^ 
remedy the Evil effe&ually. But all Medicine to 1 
Man is only Guefs-work and Hazard. - 

I had one bad Symptom— fhould I not fay ftwf 
For botfcmy Legs were fwelled thefe two Days— 
a-Dropfytobe fure— whether an J/cites 9 or an 
Anafarca^ Idid not * trouble myfelf to inquire; 
You know fomePeopte who would not reft tiff 
they knew which^ though equally incurable. 

Imight fpare myfelf the further Trouble of tell- 
ing you tftat I am well again, for you know that 
I 'ftiould hot have mentioned a* Word of the Mat- 
ter if I were not. Laft Night's good Reft, with* 
a reclined " Pofture, have brought my Legs to Bed> 
and delivered one of them of an Ahalairca, and the 
other of an Afcites. I have been ftrutting about: 
the Room this half Hour, and looking down at- 
them every Minute, like a .young .Fop. with* his*' 
firft filk Stockings on. . 

Of all my once numerous Confahguinity In this 
City, there remains but one at prefent, Mifs • 

Flora A . My Landlord tells me (he is about 

twenty, and an handfome Likenefs of her Mo- 
ther ; whom I. remember to be an handfome Like- 
nefs of Cleopatra A clear Egyptian. Skin, black 

Eyes, , 
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Eyes, dark Hair, pearly Teeth, and an elevated 

Nofe. 

I had a Sort of tender Friendship for her, before 
you were ever a Maid. I dare not call to fee my 
Couiin now, left I (hould re-vifit the Charms of 
the Mother orithe Daughter — and the Langpifh- 
ments of Love, with thofe of Difeafe, are more 
than my Strength is- compos for at prefent. I (hall 
wait, therefore, till my Return from the Sea ; and 
if the balneum Veneris (hould have the fame Effe& 
with Medea's Kettle, I may then be able to 
addrefs her upon more equal Terms ; and to fay* 
to my now recovered Legs, Limbs % do your Office. 

I ftay here To-day,, and go to Scarborough* 
To-morroWr 

Jdrtu, my Lifi->DitH % *y ChiUnn* 

Hbnry Ripmvut, 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXC. 
Henry u Frances* 

Scarborough 

HIS Horfe grew tirtd, before he hi& 
earned Half his Hire, fo that it vw# laflif £ 
(C at Night before Mr. Carewe had reached thff 
44 Inn at Scarborough*." This was literally 
the Cafe. Forty-three Miles was too long a Stage; 
for a Couple of hired Garrans. I felt Something 
of Romance about me, at coming into a Seen* I. 
had once unfeen imagined, and almoft in the fa^ac 
Circumftances too, which I had beflpre fo v pjX)r 
phetically defcribed. 

As foon as I had refrefhed myfelf* both with 
Food and Raiment, I fent my Compliments to* 
the.BUhop and his Ladies, who immediately came 
down to me, and brought me up, to their own* 
Hotel, where they had engaged an Apartment for 
me — and my good-natured hofpitable Friend has- 
invited me to be one of his Family, while I (lay. 

His Lordftiip's Expreflion was, tikmtj Jhoulil 

conjider my f elf as at Home. I replied, that I could : 
only do fo in one Inftance — as being under Betty-- 

• See the firft Paragraph of the Triumvirate. 

coat? 
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)at Government (till j but that at Home, I paid 
oth for my Diet and Lodging. 
They all afked a.thoufand kind Quefticns 
Dout you, and feemed to wifli fo fincercly that 
3U had been able to have come with me, that if 
:>ur (laying behind (hould not have anfweied the 
nJy Purppte deligned by it, it will be an addi- 
onal Mortification to me all my Life. Even our 
eceflary Separations are extremely irkfomc— but 
needleft one doubles the Exile. 

AdUu I 

Chahlii Cariwi, 



LETTER DXCL 
Frances to Henry. 

f HAve received your alarming Letter from 
I -York. You think to have quieted my Ap- 
rehenfions by a fubfequent Paragraph — but a 
laifter is a poor Amends for a broken Head— • 
ow much lefs can a Salvo eafe a broken Heart ! 
"he (hocking Situation of your Health is my con- 
jOt* brooding Cafe — it needs no foreign Wing 
> hatch the ill-omened Bird. Your amazing 
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Spirit keeps up your Spirits, under fo hard a Con> 
flift.. But I have neither Spirit nor Spirits, under 
your Danger. We are not upon dqual Terms in 
fuch a Struggle — you can but die — but I ala&J 
may live ! Good Heaven forbid,, fhall be my 
Prayer this Night. 

All your lively Sallies about your fair Coufin 
are thrown away on me. They give me, indeed, 
c * Aflurance of a Man," but nolnfurance of his 
Life. The fame Chearfulnefs I havefeen you* 
preferve, even when you yourfelf thought the laft 
Agonies to be upon you. 

Your Stoicifm will remain,! hope, and I doubt 

it not, even to your laft Gafp. So be it ! But 
oh ! let me never be a bare Hearer of fuch Hc- 
roifm — let me fee it rather; for then I truft, that 
I ihould not be able to outlive it.— Together let u»* 
live, together die. — Amen! Amen! beeverftilb 
my daily Prayer. 

AE$u % my Harry t 

FrANCJUV 



E-ETTBlt 
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•LETTER DXCII. 

Frances to Henry. 

I Rejoice to hear that you are fafe landed at 
Scarborough, and placed under the Care of 
Rich friendly and hofpitable Hands. There is a 
Benevolence running through the whole Chara&er 
of your good Bifliop, that breathes the true Spirit 
of primitive Chriftianity. He is happy, I hope — 
if not, it cannot be his own Fault, and he wijl 
be fo. 

I wonder often, I really do, that there are not 
more good People in the World, than one generally 
meets with. It is not furely fo difficult a Thing to 
be good, as carelefs or indolent Perfons are gene* 
rally too apt to imagine. A little Attention, v.ith 
but a little more Exertion of our natural Difpo- 
fitions, would be fufficient to place Humanity in a 
fairer Point of View than it moftly appears in. 

It were impious to charge the Depravity of our 
Minds to original Composition. Providence gave 
us Pafiions. They are Endowments^ not Corrup- 
tions , of our Nature. Pafiions are not Vices — it 
is the Excefs, or wrong Applications of them only, 
that renders them fo — and for this we have but 
ourfelves to blame. 

I can- 
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I cannot think, I cannot write* in any otMr 
Strain, and do believti that I (hall never be able 
to do any Thing elfe, for the Reft of my Life, but 
preach and pray, 

I have great Hopes for you, from Sea bathing. 
€< Out of the Deep have I callid." The Hygean 
Waves of Weymouth gave a furprizing Turn to 
your Diforder laft Year— and you have now the 
Addition of the Scarborough Spa, which is laid 
to be fovereign, in all nervous or fcorbutic Cafes, 
of which your Ailment is thought to be com- 
pounded. 

Pray return my fincere Thanks to the good 
Friends of your Hotel, for the Kindnefs of their 
Wifties toward me. I need not fay that I join 
mine to theirs, in wiftiing to be among ye j but 

the Bufinefs you left me upon remains ftill in the 
fame doubtful Situation. I have not feen Mr. 

G fince you weiit. He ftill expreftes the 

fame friendly Inclinations toward me at a Diftance, 
but continued rather too coy in his Vifits. 

If he does not call on me foon, I (hall venture 
to write to him. But I muft endeavour to get up 
my Spirits a little firft ; for he is too lively to be 
accofted with Preachments and Prayings. 

The Circumftances of your going into Scar- 
borough, you fay, were romantic. But what 
Portion of our Lives has not been fo ? I am cer- 
tain 
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-*a!n that our -Loves, at leaft, will appear a per- 
fcA Romance to the fucceeding Generation. Nay 
do not Half the pnefent Race believe it one already ? 
I cannot blame their Incredulity, when I confcfc 
that even I am often tempted to think fo, and 
fometimes lay to myfelf, fure all this is *#• good 
.News to be true. 

I wi(h, indeed I do, that you would not write 
fo kindly to me. I do not deferve the Half of it— 
.and methinks the other Half but reproaches' me. 

Adieu! 

Frances. 



*m 



LETTER DXCIII. 
Hen&y to Frances. 

Scarborough. 

I Go into the Sea, fwimmingly, every Day, 
but have not found any good Effeft from it 
yet. The Badnefs of the Weather here may, 
perhaps, have reftrained its Virtues. 

If it was not for the Benefit of the Salt Water, 
one need not defcend to the Ocean to bathe them* 
felves \ for tf e may now almoft fwim where Birds 

were wont to fly — and when there happens to be 

any 
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any A&ion in that Element, it is Waves, not 
Winds, that appear to move. One may as well 
live under the Water, at prefent, as over it, for 
there is no more Air above than would fupply the 
Lungs of a Mackerel. If I (hould outlive this 
Weather, it will make my Fortune, for I fhall 
turn Pearl-Jijher dire&ly, as there is full as muck 

Atmofphere in a Diving Bell as I breathe now in 
a whole Day. In (hurt, none but a Muffel-man 
will be able to live on our higheft Hills here 
foon. 

You'll forgive me this Quibble, my dear Cri- 
tic, if you but confider my prefent Situation — 
Were you here yourfelf you would be glad to gajp 
at any Thing that had even the Air of. Wit. 
Jura veniy aura veni, is now become our laft 
Prayer. 

I am forry you have not yet had an Opportunity 
of concluding with Mr. G about your 

Pere de Famille j for notwithstanding what I urged 
in a former Letter, againft fuCh Pieces, I thinkrit 
would do under his Aufpices. He has a Way of 
leading the Town into any Scheme he under- 
takes. He has given them fo much Pleafure him- 
fclf, that they place an implicit Faith in all his 
Manoeuvres, and are more apt to fufpeft them- 
felves than him; fo that whethei* they like a 
Thing or no, I have feen them fit patiently by 

during 
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during a whole Performance, upon a Prefumption 
that they ought to have lifod it. 

So that by the DrefTngs, Decorations, and 
other Fitnejfes of Things, under his admirable Ma- 
nagement, it may, nay probably will, anfwer 
your Purpofe at leaftj and if it fhould fucceed, it 
would be lucky for you in its farther Confe- 

quences alfo; for if Audiences could be once 
brought into a Tafte for that grave, polite, and 
elevated Manner of Writing, it is your Forte. 
And if he and Colman would but heartily concur 
together in fuch a 'Scheme, I am certain they 
would be foon able to reform the Tafte of the 
Public, from Farce, Opera, and Pantomime, to 
Jiigher Species of Reprefentations. 

What you had done of that Piece before I left 
London, was infinitely better than the Original $ 
and the introducing of other Chara&ers, and 
changing fome of the Connections, which was 
your Defign, will Tender it more agreeable, on the 
Englifh Theatre, than the thin Dramatis Perfonae 
of the Original. 

Our good Bifhop lias been dangeroufly ill of a 

fore Throat. The Sea has abetted Mifs S 's 

Head almoft to Madncfs — ftie fell into an hyfteri- 

cal Convulfion. Mrs. B , apprehending 

iimilar Effects, from fifterly Constitutions, Jbas 

Vol.. V. D been 
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been afraid to venture into the Sea — fo that only 
Mifs G— and I have yet 

" buffeted the adverfe Waves, 
c< With finewy Arms, and Hearts of Controverfy." 

In anfwer to the very extraordinary Paragraph 
with which you clofe your laft Letter, I do de- 
clare that it is not in my Power to help it. It 
muft be your own Conduit, not my Referve, that 
can reftrain me. 

I have an Exuberance of Love in my Soul, and 
if the natural Current of it (hould be oppofed, it 
will overflow into other Channels — might that be 
a fafe Experiment ? But I will do what I can fotf 
you. Do, rear me a Parcel of Kittens, againft 1 
go to London. You remember the Story of my 
hugging a Cat once — before you were born *. 

Adieu, my dear Pufs in her Majefly y I would 
not fay a Tab for the World. 



Henry* 



• Vol. I. Letter CLXV. Paragraph 7. 
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LETTER DXCIV. 
Henry to Frances. 

Scarborough* 

I Ha ve fent you up a Hamper of this Spaw, 
and (hall flatter myfelf, the next Week, with 
an Idea of our both drinking out of the fame Font 
together, at the fame Time. I have fent you an- 
other Hamper of I*rontiniac alfo, which is both 
genuine and cheap at this Place. 
J I have walked a good deal by the Sea Side, to 
fix upon fome Spot that might anfwer the De- 
fcription of Mr. Andrews's Situation f . But I 
have not yet fixed upon a Scene to my Mind. 
However, the Bilhop, when he was taking the 
Air this Morning, tells me he has met with a 
Place, Houfe and all, that anfwers in every Par- 
ticular. 

It belonged to Sir Marmaduke Wyville ; it is 
about a Mile off, with a fine Profpe& of the Sea. 
The Name of it too is Pbilo — which, if derived 
from the Greek, as no Doubt it is (Sir Mar- 
maduke was a great Grecian, for aught I know) 

t The Triumvirate* 

d 2 it 
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it fignifies Love — not the interfex Paflion, but the 
more enlarged Affe&ion — as PA/Vafophos, Pbi- 
Amtropos, both of which, you know, Mr. An- 
drews, was. 

The firft Hour that I can bring my Stomach to 
it, I will ride out, and contemplate that Scene. 
I do not expeft to meet with either an Etoi/a, or an 
Ethelinda> there, nor elfewhere, indeed. I never 
faw any of my Female Heroines realized, but my 
own dear Fanny — who had not only Virtues 
enough to complete her own Chara&er, but fuffi- 

cient alfo to parcel out to the other Phantoms of 
my Brain. 
There, now, give Half of that to little Puffy Cat. 

Adieu ^ my Fanny. 

Henry Andrews. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXCV. 
Henry to Frances. 

Scarborough. 

THE Waters, both Frefh and Salt, are be- 
ginning to operate upon me — fo, prithee, 
be not any more alarmed about my Diforder. 
Mrs. B happened to fee me in one or tv» 

of my retching Fits, and having never known me in 
that Way before, imagined me to be worfc than 
I was, when (he wrote the Letter to Mifs G — — , 
which has made you ftruneaiy. 

I am glad to find you are going with the de- * 

lightful Ch any where — but more fo, to her ' 

own Houfe, becaufe that there (he will be more 
herfelf, and ihe cannot be a better Thing, and 
live. 

Neither News, nor Anecdote, at this Place, to 
entertain you. I fpend my Time, a la couttime, 
intirely in my Study, except for the few (hort 
Intervals of Meals. I am fituated like Adam, - 
before he fell ajkep ; for my Apartment is a little 
Summer Houfe in the Midft of a Garden. But 
tbere*y as well as here, I ftill find one a wanting 5 

• At the Hotel. 

D 3 fat 
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for the more agreeable my Company are, the 
more they remind me of you. 

A propos— pleafe to prefent my Love and Joy, 
and Admiration, to the Ch— — . How natural 
to think of her upon fuch a SubjeS ? And to 
keep up the Chain, the Biihop afked me this 
P*1crning, whqt Sort of Man her Hufband was I 
I ifplied that it would fignify nothing to tell him, 
unk-fs he had a Benefice of a Thoufand Pounds a 
Year to confer. I am anfwered, find he, an4 
thoroughly informed. . But this is the beft and 
moil laconic Manner of drawing a Character* 
that ever I heard. 

You provoked me with the Jittle Paper of Ac- 
counts you fent me. u With all my worldly 
« Goods I thee endow." You have ho pne then 
but yourfelf to account with for your own Dowry*. 
You put me i« mind of a Man who ufed to play. 
Dice alone, right Hand againft left, and kept a 
/air Tally between the Gamblers — or are you 
fuch a Papift in your Stewardlhip, that you arc 
not fatisfied with the Acquittal of your own Con- 
fcience, unlefs the Pri^ft abfolve you I 

Adieu, thou Ninny — you'll not think this Ex- 
preffion too kind for you, I hope. You'll hardly 
find a Bit fir your Cat% in this Larder. 

Henry. 

LETTER 



I 
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LETTER DXCVI. 

Henry to Frances. 

Scarborough. 

Had the Pleafure of yours from the Lodge, 
as I choofe to call it; for Beville*s Seat, fo 
filled, was at the fame Diftance from Hertford. 
I am juft returned from the Dimagdome *, or An- 
drews's Farm ; and if I had been on the Spot, 
when I was writing the Trio, I could not have 
defcribed the Situation of it better. We are to 
pay a Vifit to Cambridge, in our Route to London, 
and (hall fee Gogmagog Hills; fo that, between you 
and me, we (hall have travelled through that whole 
Novel, this Summer. 

I wi(h you Joy of your Tete a Tete. She is 
not only, as you fay, an Objeft of Tafte, but of 
Sentiment alfo. It is on account of this latter, 
and better Part of her Character, that both you 
and I value her fo highly; for I am too old, and 
you too virtuous, to be attached to any Perfon 
qui manque au fond du cceur. And then, with 
Regard to her numberlefs other Jgremens, I fay, 
with Othello, 

Where Virtue is, tbefe are mojl virtuous. 
* Volume I, page 1 1 , the Note, 

D 4 *Y\k% 
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This Family dined five Miles off, yefterday. 
I had no Jlomach to the Jaunt. It rained much, 
I felt uncomfortable, and ordered a Fire; for 
which I made the following galant Apology to 
Mrs. B— — , on her Return. 

While Lalage is near, the frozen Zone, 
In fpite of Nature, feels a torrid one. 
How different is the Serife, when fhe retires ! 
Even Afric's burning Sands then afk new Fires. 
So when the Sun withdraws its wonted Rays, 
The mimic Hearth fupplies a genial Blaze ; 
Which is to its great Parent what appear 
All other Eyes when Lalage is near. 

I plead Horace's Apology for all Water drinking 
Poets *. 

Upon receiving your Letter To-day, I brought 
out my Map of England, to fee how you ftood 
related to me by the Points of the Compafs ; and 
I have the Pleafure to find, that we are nearer to 
each other by every Inch of the Road from Lon- 
don to The Lodge, and that in a direct Line too. 

This Piece of Geographical Fondnefs put poor 

Mifs S into a Rage. She vowed that I 

had only made the Infpe&ion in her Prefence, by 
Way of infulting her forlorn Situation ; for that 
fo much Romance, in a Hufband, was not poflible 
in human Nature. I wifh the good Girl may not 
d* e > till (he has Reafon to change her Opinion. 

. * Nulla pUccit diu, Sec. 

To* 
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The Weather, as you obferved, has much im- 
proved on our Hands, and my bathing, and 
drinking the Sea Water (for I do both) have had 
fome good Effects on me-— not lb remarkably, I 
confefs, as they had at Weymouth. I really da 
not think that either the Flavour, or the Strength 
<rf thefe Waves, are the fame with thofe. There 
is another Difference, though — perhaps your being 
here might improve their Strength, Flavour, and 
Effect. 

However, X am generally well, pray believe 
ine, except when an eafterly Wind, or a moift 
Cloud, come acrofs me. This Circumftance 
demonflrates my prefent Diforderj for it has 
(hifted as many Shapes as Proteus — to be intirely 
nervous ; and the Barometer and I rife and fall 
together. 

There is a Lady here, fo extremely like Mrau 

p y that I was actually running up to her, 

Yefterday Morning, at the Spa, t© welcome her 
to Scarborough — and if (he had not 

" Star'd upon the ftrange Man's Face, 
" As one (he ne'er had known,'' 

I (hould probably have given* her an Irijh Hug 
for Joy. I never faw fuch a Counterpart in my 
Life. She might rob* a Church in the Face of the 
Congregation, and leave our poor Friend to 

D 5 mCv^s 
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anfwcr for the Sacrilege. However, I like our 
own Duplicate beft : She appears, from her Com- 
pany, to be a Woman of fome Rank here ; but 
what her Name, or whether Widow, Maid, or 
Wife, I know not, having not had Curiofity 
enough to inquire. 

Adieu / 

Henry. 



LETTER DXCVH. 

Henry to Frances, 

A Shocking Story has juft occurred ! Sir 
W. D. a Knight Baronet of this County T 
«ut-his Throat this Morning, and is not expefled 
to live. He is an handfome young Man, of five- 
and-twenty, with a considerable Fortune* No. 
Diftrefs, no Difappointment, no Diforder, pour 
f offer le terns, merely. If thofe who believed x 
Fate were in an Error, it was a natural one at 
kail. 

I am forry to find you are quitting The Lodge? 
before I return to London ; but am much more 
concerned to hear th?*t le Pere de Famille is pafled 
off for this Year. We cannot command Events ; 
but I hope we have Philofophy enough,' between 
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us, to command our Minds from too much repin- 
ing. 

Now we talk of Philofophy, the modern De- 
mocritus, Triftrarn Shandy, is here. The Bifho^ 
has invited him, and introduced us to each other*. 
He mentioned my Stri&ures on his Writings * ta» 
me, and (aid that they had hurt him a little at 
firft, notwithftanding the fine Qualifications I had. 
thrown in, in Compliment to his moral Cha- 
rafter. But upon going through the Work, he 
confefled that he foon. became reconciled to rfie, 
was fenlible of a ftroftg Sympathy of feeling com- 
ing upon him every Chapter, and faid to himfelf,, 
** This Man, furely, hath no Inimicability in Hi&> 
"Nature." 

He has communicated a Manufcript to u», that 
he means foon to publiih. It is ftiled a Senti- 
mental Journey through Europe, by Yorie; It£ 
has all the Humour and Addrefs of the belb Parts, 
of Triftrarn* and is quite free from the Groflhefs ■, 
cf the worfti There is bttt about Half a. Vfclutne; 
wrote of it yet* He promifes to ; fpjn thfe Idea* 
through jeveral Volumes, in the farfteehafte Way,, 
and calls it his Work of Redemption ; for he has-, 
butlittle SuperAitioo toappropriatedvExprd&ons^ 

•- fcrefcee to the Tritmvirate* 

D 6 LthinJt 
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I think that as ftrong a Parallel might be drawn 
between this Perfon and one Alain, an antient 
Author of the thirteenth Century, as there ap- 
peared to me between the female Softas I men- 
tioned to you in my lad. I (hall give you the 
Paflage I allude to, out of Baillet's Chara&ers of 
antient Writers, which I happened to bring 
down with me for Amufement on this Tour. 

<c Barthius dit que dans fes ouvrages, il bril- 
<c loit prefque feul, au milieu de Tobfcurite de fon 
" fiecle. Mais il ajoute > qu'on eft encore reduit,. 
" aujourd'hui, a demander ce qu'il a voulu dire 
c< dans fes pieces ? On y trouve beaucoup*de pen- 
<c fees guindees, dans lefquelles ou voit regner* 
<x ordinairement, un double Galimatias, en ice 
4< que non feulement il ne s'eft pas rendu intel- 
* c ligible a fes le&eurs, mais que probableinent* 

il ne s'etendoit pas lui-meme — c'eft un chaos 

prefque impenetrable* On y voit, pourtant,. 

affez clair pour y reconnoitre un cara&ere de 
" vrai fophifte, qui a voulu mettre en ufage 
iC toutes les fupercheries fcholaftiques. Ce font 
4< de grands riens envelopez dans des obfcuritez. 
4C recherchees. 

" Son ftile eft conforme a fa matiere — il n'a 
" point de regie, point de methode, point d'uni- 
v < formite — il eft embarafle, obfcur, et tout-a- 

« fait 
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cc fait irregulier. II eft infupportable par 1'afFec- 
<c tation des figures, et des fleurs, dont il nc 
€C fcait point menager remploi. 

<4 Apres tout, on lui trouve Tefprit vif, hardi, 
<c fubtil, aife, et agreable meme, et qui auroit fait 
" des merveilles, avec un peu plus de jugement, 
44 et de cette critique dont ces deux derniers ficcles 
" ont ete eclairez." 

I fhould not have fent you this txtraft, if it had 
not been qualified by the firft and laft Paragraphs, 
and that the Characters of their Writings were 
not really fo extremely alike. 

I am mending by flow, therefore by fure De- 
jpees. This Coterie return your Compliments. 

Adieu ! 



LETTER 
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LETTER DXCVIIL 
Henry to Frances. 

Scarborough^ September 10, 17671 

Y0U alarm me extremely about your Eyes*. 
For God's Sake, take Care of them, for 
your own fake — for that comprehends mine*. 

The Ck and ybu fat up too late, while ye i 

were at The Lodge. I know both your Tricks. 

We have fixed upon the. fourteenth Inftant to 
leave this Place, fo that I cannot receive the Plea- 
fure of any more Letters from you, except what, 
may be now on the Road, till we meet. Your 
laft was in a very cowardly Stile — I am afhamed of 
you. Fear nothing, and keep up your Spirits— 
for, believe me, that none but Fools or Scoundrels 
ever miffed the Support of Providence, or the 
Afliftance and Friendfhip even of this World, as 
bad as Knaves have made it. 

Trijlram and Triglyph have entered into a 
League, offenfive and defenfive, together, againft 
all Opponents in Literature. We have, at the 
fame Time, agreed never to write any more 
Triftrams or Trigiyphs. I am to ftick to Andrews* 
and he to York. He faid that he was furprized 
the Critical Reviewers were not afhamed to (hew 

their 
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their Faces, even as common Readers, who faid- 
that Caretv was wicked for Wickednefs Sake j for 
the Support of which Charge, he defires them to 
produce any one Action or Sentiment throughout 
the Work. 

He comes every Morning into my Bower, and 
claims the Privilege of looking into my Manu- 
scripts. He faid flattering Things upon what I 
have wrote of The- Gordian Knot. He read the 
Memoir of my Life, and a&ually dropped Tears- 
as he went on. He begged of me, by all Means, 
to introduce that Piece into fome Part of the pre- 
fent Work. I did not promife him ; for in fuch ai 
Writing every Thing muft grow out of the cur- 
rent Oecafion, I (hall think of it, however, and* 
have done fo before. 

I was at Church here laft Sunday. What 
Orange Kind of Preachers you have in England ! 
This Divine (tiled our Saviour the natural Son o£ 
God. There were fome other Parts of his Ser- 
mon equally reprehenfible. 

This Subject recolle&s me of an extraordinary 
Dream I had a few Nights ago*— I will repeat it 
verbatim. 1 was in a Chamber where a Pope was 
dying. By his Bed-fide flood a very young Wo- 
man weeping. The Moment his Holinefs expired, 
a Perfon (landing by me, afked, where is his In- 
fallibility gone to now f Returned from whence 
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it came, I replied, into the Virgin's Womb- 
pointing to the Girl, who was big with Child. 

Now does not this found like a wicked Story, 
invented, from firft to lad, the Circumftances laid,' 
and the Reply contrived, for the Occafion ? Yet 
upon my Honour I have not added the minuted 
Article to my Vifion. I have fpoken before of the 
unaccountable Philofophy of Dreams *. 

Adieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER DXCIX. 
Henry u Frances* 

York- 

WE faw two fine Places in our Way hither — 
one of them is a Seat belonging to Sir 
William St. Quintin^ in this County, that pleafes 
me more than any of the Improvements I have yet 
feen in England* Moft other Fermes ornees are. 
too much retired from general View, which gives, 
an Air of Melancholy to them. They appear 
rather like Cloyfter Receffes, than hofpitable De- 

• Letter CCCCH, laft Paragraph but ont. 

mefhes* 
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mefnes. They are a Sort of Cabinet, that one 
muft purchafe.a Key to infpeft into. 

But this is an Overture to the Public — you 
have it at free Coft — the common Highway pafles 

through the Middle of it, and all its Beauties and 
Embellifuments lie open to every Paffenger. The 
Poft-boy, the Waggoner, and the Beggar, enjoy 
it as well as the Owner, and his Arbours and 
Temples afford Shelter to the wearied or benighted 
.Traveller. His Gardens,* like Caefar's, are be- 
queathed to the Public, who have every Ufc of 
them, except the Expence of keeping them in 
Repair. 

Any other Perfon might imagine that I had bor- 
rowed this Defcription from Yiric's Sentimental 
Journey ; but you know that this has always been 
my Way of travelling, and you'll find a good deal 
of this Turn of Thought in Mr. Harftonge's; 
Tour *. 

The other Seat we faw belongs to Lord Car- 
lifle. It is a Palace, and a princely Improvement ; 
but having nothing fentimental in them, I fhall not 
flourifh away in an Architect's, a Gardener's, or 
a Poet's Defcription of the Houfe, t)emefne r or 
Situation. This I am bound to avoid, as I have 
made Harftonge fay to his Correfpondents, " All 

* Cordian Knot. 
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* 4 the beautiful Views I met with in my Tra- 
€< vels you may depend upon — not in Poetry, but 
•* in Painting — for I think Landscapes fitter Sub- 
" jecfcs for the Pencil than the Pen." 

I am juft called upon to purfue my Journey-. 
We (hall not pafs through Cambridge, which I 
own I am not difpleafed at, as it will afford me 
the fo much higher Satisfaction of feeing you a 
Day or two fooner than that would permit. Be*- 
fides, I (houjd hate to pafs through an Univerjky 
fo illiterately as moil of our modern fine Gentle- 
men do. 

My Blefling to my Children ; and believe me to 
be, my dear Fanny, I was going to fay my d*are/! r 
but that implies a Falfehood, by fuppofing that 
my other Perfbn could come into Compart/on witk 
you, 

Tour fond and impatient Hufband % , 

Henhy* 



IETTER 
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LETTER DC. 
Henry to Frances. 

D unchurch. 

WE got to Towcefter laft Night— but fixty 
Miles. We had Delays on the Road, 
that prevented our making this Stage as we had 
purpofed. The Moment I alighted, I fat down 
to write to you, before Breakfqfl^ but was told 
the Poft had paft by an Hour before. 

I eat nothing all Day, as ufual, but chewed fome 
Chips of Jifuit's Bark — living like a Wonn on 
r&ttn JVotd; or, like the Witch in the Orphan* 
" packing dry Stic&s, and mumbling tp myfelf." 

I am vexed that there is no Certainty yet, whe- 
ther we are to go over by Par Gate, or the Head-—, 
for the Bifliop lays, that if this mild Weather con- 
tinues, he will fave us the Welch Journey. How- 
ever write to me at the latter Place, by the two 
next Pods, as I hope your Letters may intercept 
me there. If not, I (hall write to the Poft- 
Mafter to forward them to me at Dublin. 

I am going to walk away, before the Carriage* 
to avoid even the Appearance of Breakfaft, The 

good 
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good Bifhop fends his Blefling to you— mine to 
my dear Children. 

My Health, my Wealthy my Happinefs y 

Adieu ! 

Henry. • 



LETTER DCL 
Frances to Henry. 

My dearejt Harry, 

I Received your dear Courier from Dun- 
church, and am obliged to you for continuing 
your Bark Diet— and why may it not be filled fo ? 
I have heard the Peafants in Ireland fay, that the 
Chewing of Tobacco is both a Support to their 
Spirits, and a Suftcnance to the Body — and the 
Indians report Miracles, in the fame Way, of their 
Gin-feng. Yours has die Advantage of both the 
others, as being a Medicine alfo. And if any 
little benign Hamadryad, lurking within the Barh % 
(hould effect your Cure, not" all the Divines in 

Europe could prevent me from turning Pagar^ 
and worshipping her. 

in 
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111 and dejected as I was, I would have wrote 
to you before I received your Letter, if I had 
known where to have directed. . I am now fome- 
thing better than when you left me, though my 
Stomach ftill continues fwelled and painful. — But 
my true and conftant Regret for your Abfcnce, 
like Aaron's Rod, fwallows up the lefier Ills. — I 
think, fpeak, and dream only of you. 

By what amazing happy Art is it that my 
deareft Harry has found out the Way cf braving 
Time ! For what has Twenty Years robbed us 
of? Do we not ftill love with unabated, nay, 
-with added Fondnefs ? Did not your circling 
Arms drain me as clofe to your dear faithful 
Bread, when laft we parted, as when firft they held 
me ? My correfponding Heart can truly anfwer, 
Yes. O, my fweet Love ! were Competence but 
added to our other Bleffings, we might look down 
on Kings. 

Before this can reach you, you will have heard 
of the Duke of York's Death. I am really con- 
cerned for it. He was generous, affable, and 
good-natured. I will fuppofe him brave too, be- 
caufe that is the Character of his Family. It is 
not however on account of thefe Qualities merely 
that I am forry^— but I have read too much of 
Hiftory, to be quite eafy in my Mind about thefe 
. Times. 
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" There is a Hiftory in all Mens Lives, 
* c Figuring the Nature of the Times deceas'd* 
*< The which obferv'd, a Man may prophefy 
" With a near Aim." 

The lower Part of our Common Weal feem to 
be much out of Humour with their Rulers — and 

if any Commotion (hould arife, the Duke was 
popular, and would have been the fafeft Dema- 
gogue to be placed at the Head of the People, as 
we might be fure that the Revolution would not 
operate farther than the Miniftry . I lamented the 

Lofs of the Duke of Cumberland, upon the fame 
Principle. Am I not a deep Politician ? 

Mrs. B is out of Town ftill, and the 

Reft of our Coterie are taking Wing, fo that I 

(hall foon be left poor Bird alone— not mujical, 
but melancholy. If I go on with my Novel in fuch 
a fad Situation, I am afraid I (hall blind all my 
Readers Eyes, if I don't break my own Heart 
firft. 

I hope you are now near Holyhead, and that 
you will have left it before this overtakes you. 
The Weather has made me miferable; but I 
truft in God that you will get fafely, though not 
pleaiantly, to Dublin, where I (hall dire& my 
next Letter. 

That 
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That the Almighty Providence may preferve 
and profper my deareft Harry, is the fincere and 
conftant Prayer of 

His ever affectionate Invalid^ 

Frances* 



■» *■ 



LETTER DCII. 
Henry to Frances. 

Cbejier* 

WE h£ve arrived fafe hither, and upon many 
pro's and con's about going by Par Gate, 
or the Head, I have carried it for the (horteft Sea, 
by pleading my Belly », and its natural Mad-dognefs *• 

This to me is, as Mrs. R fays, a great Event; 

fo To-morrow we are to fet out, through Wales, 
for the Head. 

I have not feen our Friends in this Town, for 
they are not in this Town. They are all at Pat 
Gate, (hivering in the Sea. My fair Coufin, I 
hear, is apprehended to be falling into a Dropfy. 
It is the Diforder of her Family. 

• Hydrophobiat 

if 
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If you ftill hold your Purpofe about letting 
Houfe for the Winter, I need not recomnw 
to you to have it advertifed in thfe Manner I 
tioned at parting. For by this Method n 
need know any Thing of the Matter, excef 
Perfon that comes to take it — which Ref< 
know will be moft agreeable. lo your Spirit — 
proper one it is, as is all yourSpirit of every 1 
my charming, delicate Woman. 

My fole Poffeffion in Life, and chief Hoj 
Immortality, 

Adieu / 

Henr 

P, S> The Biftiop never fees me take up a 

but he cries out, Pray fend my Bleffir 

Much good may his kind Wifhes do y 

. for his is not the Prayer of the Wicked 

deed. 
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LETTER DCIII. 
Henry to Frakces. 

Hclyhead. 

TH E Journey through Wales was very plea- 
fant to both of us. The Bifhop delighted 
in the Wildnefs of the Country, for he has almoft 
as much Romance in him as I have myfelf. 

A very fenfible, well informed, and well bred 
Man travels with us. He is a good Scholar, and 
Mafter, not only of all the European Languages, 
but the Oriental Tongues alfo. He was Charge 
£ Affaires for us in Africa lately, and upon an In- 
fraction of a Treaty by the Etaperor ot Morocco, 
he .had the Spirit to charge him with a Breach of 
Faith and Honour, in the Midft of his Guards. 

This Gentleman is now on his Way to occupy 
the Office of Gentleman- Ufoer at our Irifti Contt. 
I feel mortified at the very Idea. I wonder our 
Miniftry fhould be fo complying ; for it mull cer- 
tainly be to fatisfy the Rcfentment of his Mauri - 
tanian Majefty, that this Perfon has been con- 
demned to fo mean a Slavery. Poor Raleigh loft 
his Head by fuch another Piece of Compliance. 

Vol. V. E Ths 
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The Poft is come in from London, without 
bringing a Letter from you. However, I had the 
Pleafure of receiving an extreme pretty one from 
the only Woman in the World, that ever was 
capable of rivalling you, Madam. So let us have 
no mere of your Airs, Madam, I fay again ; for 
while (he continues Kind, I (hall not fear your 
Croflhefs — you are my Wife* but (he my Mi/lrefs* 

I inclofe it to you here, in order to be depofited 
in my Cabinet, and to fee how far you can per* 
fonate the Chara&er of a Lady Eafy y upon fuch 
an Occafion. 

There is a pretty Welch Girl finging juft under 
my Window, with the (harpeft but mod melo- 
dious Pipe 1 ever heard. The Shrilnefs of the 
Welch Voices is owing either immediately to the 
elaftic Spring of the Air, or remotely to the EfFeS 
which this has upon the Body. Articulation be- 
comes acute, or obtufe, according to the lefler or 
greater Cavities of the Windpipe, or the Mouth. 
The (harp Air of hilly Countries naturally con- 
firms the Pores, the Orifices, the Apertures of 
our Bodies, which renders the Pipe of a Welch 
Girl as fweet as the Shepherd 9 s Pipe upon the 
Mountain. This I take to be the Philofophy or 
Concavity of this Matter. 

To-morrow, kt Four o'Clock in the Morning, 
the Pacquet fails, and we (hall go in it. The 

Wind 
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Wind id not fair, but the Weather fine, and we 
r are to fidle it over. 

Bleffing to our Children ! and for yourfelf, pleafe 
to accept of all the Welch I have been able to 
pick up, in my Journey through this Kingdom— 
Atenagb glnnab whee *. 

I am, my deareft Fanny, with all the Sincerity 
of this Nation, without their Haftinefs, 

Your fond and faithful Hufband r 

Henry. 



[The Letter mentioned in the laft, was the fol- 
lowing, which had lain in the Poft- Office, upon 
fome former Journey, and not knowing where to 
refer it r we give it here.] 

LETTER DCIV. 

Frances to Henry. 

I A m very forry that my Letters feem not to 
give you Pleafure, for indeed yours are the 
only Things that afford me any. But fo it has, 
and fo I fear it ever will be, that you have always 

* I love you. 

E 2 had 
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had an infinite Superiority over me in every 
Thing. But Love deftroys Envy, and I am con- 
tent to feel my Inferiority, upon every Occafion 
in Life. 

And yet it is hard to be reproached with want 
of Health and Happinefs, and fo have our Mif- 
fortunes added to the Number of our Faults. I 
think you formerly ufed to indulge me in the Pri- 
vilege of lamenting^ provided it did not rife to a 
Complaint. 

I rejoice that you have fo many agreeable People 
about you, to keep up your Spirits \ but as that is 
not my Cafe at prefent, you fhould not blame 
me if I am not very lively — and yet fo little do we 
know ourfelves, that I had complimented myfelf 
on the Vivacity of my late Letters, and the having 
carefully avoided mentioning any 'Thing, in a 
complaining TVay y that fhould render you uneafy. 

But you have made me ample Amends for the 
Reft ®f your Letter, by one Paragraph in it, 
where you inform me that your Health and Spirits 
mend. Thank you heartily, my dear Herald of 
glad Tidings — I wanted that good News. 

Your Son is well, and a mod comfortable 
Child ; and I am, with the tendered Affe&ion, 

My dear Harry 9 s ever faithful Wife 9 

Frances, 
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LETTER DCV. 



Henry to Frances. 



Dublitr. 



WE had an odious Paflage over, from Wed- 
nefday Morning to Thurfday Night, and 
landed at Dunlary ; but found it to be a moft 
favourable Voyage the next Day, when another 

Pecquet came in, which had hoifted Sail" the Mon- 
day before. A five Days Voyage, to crofs a Ferry f 

I was extremely ill at Landing, had not eat or 
drank for two Days, and went immediately to 
Bed ; but could not lie down in Peace, till I had. 
fcfawled a Line to you, anJfent off" ah Exprefs 

to Dublin Poft with it. 

I came on Board with an aching Heart. An 
Aaldenty or Accejfory^ as Harftonge fays*, happened 
to occur, which affected 4 me. I faw the Coach 
that brought us to the Head, driving up the Hill, 
returning back again into England, juil as I was 
ftepping into the Boat. This ftrengthened my* 
Regret. My Heart travelled back with it — or. 
rather, as Do&or Goldfmith fays, 

ftfy Heart untravelFd fondly turns to thee. 

• Gordian Knot, Letter XXIII, the twt laft Paragraphs.. 

E 3, ^<2e* 
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Such Incidents as thefe, prove the Height of 
my Paflion for you, more ftrongly to myfelf, than 
whole Volumes of Praife and Profeflion, which 
deferve to be thrown to the Cat 9 in Comparifon of 
fuch higher Inftances. 

The Moment I came to Dublin a third Pac- 
quet happened to arrive, and I had the PleafurQ * 
of receiving a Letter from you ; It was a Cordial 
to me after my Voyage, as the dear Billet I 
received from my Mijirefs at the Head, was before 
it. Thefe two-fold lucky Circumftances put me 
in Mind of Swift's double Diftichs, at the Foot 

of Penmanmawr. 

I have feen N. D, and (he is in Piftrefs, Poor 
Mr?, A< , is now a Dowerlefs Widow, with- 
out Health to earn her Bread* Mrs. L ■ ■■ 
tocjc out an Execution to recover her Three bun* 

drcd Pound Demand againft Mr. M , but 

has been foiled in- it by prior ones. O my Life J 
we are in Affluence to many fingle, many double, • 
nay to many Families, much larger than our** 
My Fanny, tempt not Providence, by orve Mo- 
ment's Defpair. 

Adieu ! 

H&N&Yi 

LITTER 
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LETTER DCVI. 



! 



i 

/ Henry to Frances. 



Dublin. 



T Send you 4 inclofcd a Couple of Lottery 
J* Tickets I bouglit for you To-day. Let us 
fee what Irifh Luck remains in Store for us yet. 
Are there not A&s of Parliament againft thefe 

grafted Lotteries ? And. how dp they contrive 
to evade them ? But fuch will, be ever the cafe, 
while Laws are drawn up by Lawyers. 

Another Difficulty objects itfelf to me upon this 
Subje&. Was it a Crime in me to purchafc 
Tickets vended againft Law ? Does an Aft of 
Parliament create a Moral ? If it did, it could as 

i .... . .... m 

well annihilate otic^-^ikjh is abfurd. The De- . 
calogue is filerjt upon this Head* It points out 
but two Duties. The firft. to God, and the 
fccond to our Neighbour. / am weary of Conjee* . 
tun. 

I have juft received your kind Letter dire&ed to 
Holyhead *, which was wrote before the one I got 
laft Pacquet. What Irregularity is here ? Yes, 
my Life, we both of us do love with ftill encreaf- 
ing Fondnefe. We exprefs it fo \ and what you 

• Utter Dd. 

E 4 or 
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or I exprefs, we moft certainly feel. We are 
neither of us Profeflbrs^ 

I thank you for your Hamadryad Idea, though 
it is not a favourable one. What Return is a- 
Perfon to expect who Jtrips another to the Skhs ? 
Iiilius faid only, We have confumed our Tables ; 
but I am /wallowing Houfis — and it is fiirely moft 
ungracious Hofpitality, to eat Folks out of Hbufe 
and Home. I devour the Domicilia, the Delubra> 
the Habitations, the Temples, of thefe poon 
Hide-bound Deities, and may be compared to the 
very Dragon of Wantley himfelf, of whom it is. 
faid that 

Houfes and Churches 

To him were Geeji and Turkies* 

I thank you for your Inclofure. The Account 
given in it of the Ehite of York's Death (I mean 
his Behaviour upon that Gccafion) affefted me/ 
Yes, as you fay, the Brunfwick Family' are alt 
naturally brave. I like your Politics extremely 
well. It is a Sort of Scotch Artifice — Fathers 
and Sons take different Sides, and Lands and 
Tenements commit no Treafon.. Htaven avert 
lech Hufibrajlic Days !• * 

" When fighting for or 'gainft the King,. 
* Was held to be the fejf-fame Thing." 

Our 
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Our Parliament don't fit till the Twentieth In* 
ftant, and we can't proceed to. Election till the 
Writ has been moved for.. 

Bleffing to our dear Children, and 

Adieu, my deareft Life, Adieu ! 

Henryv 






LETTER DCVII. 

Henry u Frances*. 

My dear Fanny, Clontarf 

I Received, a Letter from you here, this- 
Morning* . I cannot fey much about the Plea- 
fure ofit j for you fpeak in fo low fpirited a Way, 
that you affe£t me too, much — you. hurt . yourfelf 
b*y it top, .more than you are awax»« 

I heanLfroin ; lately >, in the fame Straia, 

as ufual — grafting at all they can get, and draw- 
ing Bills of Exchange upon Providence, in our * 
Favour, for Ten-fold the Sums. I hate Cant ;— 
bait it is the fmall' Craft of old Age: 

I have feen our Friend's Aftofney. He tellaK 
nu> that his Affairs are* in a*noft embaraffed Situ-- 

; E ^ ^fccKw 
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ation. He mentioned fome Particular* which 
have alarmed me. My Heart trembles for People 
-who deserve to be loved, fo weH» I grieve for die 
Pain that this Account rauft give you. I would 
not fend it to you, but to (hew you that Diftrefe 
is not fo peculiar an Evil as you feem to think it. 
Do not fpeak of this Matter to Harry — it would 
render him miferable. 

To think juftly of the Difappointments or Mif- 
fortunes of Life, you muft fay, with the infpired 
Shakefpear, 

Sweet are the Ufes of Adverfity, 

Which, like the Toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious Jewel in its Head. 

* 

Or take an Hint from Waller, 

As the bright Stars and milky Way, 
Shew'd by the Night, are hid by Day i 
So we in an accomplifh'd Mind, 
Help'd by the Nighty new Graces find : 
Which by the Splendor of her View, 
Pazzled before, we never knew. 

$very Body here are got into all the Trappings 

, of Woe ; but as I am no Man of outward Sbew 9 

I (hall content myfelf with the fable Edges of this 

Paper, for the prefent, which neither is any Part 

of 
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of my Foppery, but I can get no other in this 
loyal Houfe. 

I am forry I did not bring my Torkjbire Grey 
Frock with me from London ; and indeed a Per- 
fon fo nearly allied to all the Royal Families of 
Europe,, (hould never travel without one. Our 
Lord Lieutenant is not yet arrived. I fuppofe he 
Ls waiting to make up his Mourning. 

This whole Family — I (hould rather ftile them 
Families,— fpeak of you,, with Kindnefs and 
Efteem. They fend their affe&ionate Compli- 
ments to you, ^nd I muft fend this Letter to the 
Poft immediately, as the Meflenger is going off 
upon other $ufin£fs.. 

Adieu, ma Cbtre> and be of good Cbeer-~l 
wifh I could even pun you into Spirits* 

Tour ever ajfeftionate 

Hsh&t* 
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LETTER DCVIIK. 

Henry ^Frances. 

Duhtin* . 

I Received the Bkafure of a. Letter from> 
you, by this Pacquet, Your Expreflion dur- 
ing the prefent Difficulty and Sufpence, charms 
me. This Letter is a perfect Cordial to the lafh 
I never. de(poad> and wooder how. you dart dofo* 

I fend you a Bill at the (horteft Sight I could 
get, bccaufe you are a good Child now — to which 
I (hall add, that my poor Stomach is much better* 
and has continued fo ever fincc I landed. 

Mrs. D ■■ ■■ was rallying me juft now. Sthe 
afked me how I dared venture to leave you fo 
often, and fo .lpng 4 . in fuch a.Pl^ce as London, 
•alone ? I told her that I could not poffibly fear, 
any Thing for you, except you (hould fall vio- 
lently in love with fome Beaux Efprit or other ;. 
and that a Woman has but one Heart and one- 
Virginity to lofe. Mdre is the pity, replied fhe> 
with Vivacity. 

You cannot imagine what a Spirit of Inocu- 
lation has obtained in this Kingdom of late, on 
the Encouragement of thfc. Suttonian Method. 
The Succefs has juftified the Procefs. I wanted. 

our 
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our Friend Mrs. L to undergo it, but there 

is no reafoniog Cowands out.of their Fears. One 
would fancy that fome People are fond of them,, 
by chufing to llvje conftantly under. a Dread; and, 
flie is one of thole poor fpirited Animals, that. 
would rather die twenty Times, than once. 
. I confefe that I was formerly much, ftaggered 

about die Ways of Providence, with* regard* to. 
this very natural Diforder. I thought it appeared 
unaccountable* why a Crilis, which, from, its 
Univerfality, ought to have been but a falutary, 
Difcharge of certain, abounding Humours in the, 
original Frame of Man, flxmld be- attended wittv 
fuch frequent Dangers. 

But I have the philosophic Satisfaction now to 
find that: all the Hazard attending this Diforder,, 
has ever arifen.from the Igno^nce of Parents and 
Ehyficians alone. And.Mr. Sutton has^at length,, 
in this, great and material Inftance, fufficiently 
juftified the Ways of God to Mgn. 

Rejnember your kind Promifeto me, at the. 
End of your laft Letter — that you will be good, 
and well, . before the next Poft. . 

Amen, my dearefi Life, and Adieu t 

Henry* 
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Henry to Frances. 

DubUn. 

AS we had once fuch extreme good Luck at 
Belfaft — for which I muft ever beam the 
naoft grateful Senfe toward his Grace the Duke of 
Bedford, I could not refift the Temptation of 
purchafing the inclofed Ticket, in a Lottery cal- 
culated for the Benefit of that Town— cfpecialljp. 
when I few that it was figned by Hope — Succefc 
attend you with it ! 

I have this Minute received a Letter from you v 
with an alarming Account of your Health — God* 
preferve my deareft Fanny ! I (hall be wretched, 
till the next Pacquet arrives. Keep up your Spi- 
rits, my mod amiable Woman — I fear you fuffer 
them to fink too low. I would to God I was with 
you. Is not Separation enough ? Need Anxiety 
be added to it I Let Hope be the Word, and Suc- 
cefs will enfue — Amen ! you'll foon make as great 
a Preacher and Prayer of me as yourfelf. 

I am rendered unhappy here too— my truly ami- 
able Friend H. F. has been ill thefe three Days — 
He has been attended by Phyficians. A Fever 
and on Inflammation was apprehended. Do&or 
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Lucas has pronounced him out of Danger this 
Morning — but he is to be confined to his Cham- 
ber for fome Time yet — which will be an addi- 
tional Mortification, aa the Seffion was opened 
this very Day. 

His Excellency recommended in his Speech, a 
BHl to be framed for rendering our Judges Sta- 
tions Office* during g$$d Behaviour. This is » 
rery popular Proposition* # as k will render them 
independent of Court Influence; and poffibly 
they may foon become as arrant Patriots, as the 
Bench of Bijhops. 

Ifyendvay Time, or rather pafs it> in the Com- 
pany and Manner I like beft, while feparated 
Atom my fole Society. Adieu, my only Love, 
»y only Paffion or Ambition. 



Fartwdf 



Henry, 
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LETTER DCX. 
Frances to Henr*. 

THOUGH I was bad this Morning* and! 
hold a Pen with. Pain* I cannot poftpone. 
my Thanks to my dear Harry,, for his two kind 
and comfortable. Letters I received from him Yef- 
terday, though there is a fmall Spice of fcolding in, 
one of them. 

But indeed I have been very ill^ and every. 
Man, Woman, Child, Horfe, Cow, Dog, or 
Cat, is low fpirited at fuch Times, except yoiurfelf- 
I got a violent Cold the Night of the Fire, which 
brought back my Fever, with the Addition. of a, 
Cough and univerfal Spafms, yet was I wretch 
enough to go ktJTht.New Rehearfal^ on Saturday 
Night laft; and by that A£t of Madnefs and 
FoUy have doubled all my Complaints. 

But I hope the worft is over now, ardl pro- 
mife you to be more careful, for the future — pro- 
vided you don't chide me for this. There is a 
good deal of Merit in that new Piece; but the 
Wit and Humour of it are entirely temporary and 
local. " Let Pofterity fhift for itfelf," fhould be 
the Motto of moft modern Performances. 

I have 
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I have received the Bill and Ticket, and thank 
you for them — may all your Hopes be accom- 
pli (hed ! But I am actually uneafy to know how 
ygu contrive to live in Ireland without Money ; 
foj you always fend me more of it than I can 
reafonably account for. But that Nation was 
ever famed for Hofpitality. 

• I am extremely concerned to hear of your 
Friend's Illncfs. If a Perfon fo remarkably tem- 
perate and regular cannot parry Fevers, why 
(hfoutd you always conclude, whenever you hear 
<jf my Illnefs, the Stars t(r be lefs in Fault than me P 

I am glad to hear that Doftor Lucas attends him. 
Don't fuffer a State Phyftcian to come near him, if 
you regard either your Friend or your Country.. 

I received a Letter laft Mail from St. Omer*§,, 

and our dear P fends Tier affe&ionate Com- 

pliaients to you. Indeed I feel her Lofs feverely— 
I behaved fhamefully on our farting— were I Aire 
her Gains wQuld anfwer, I fhould be fully made 
Amends. Will you come and fee her next 
Spring, and leave Fan^on with her taperfeft he? 
Accent? 

Your faying that you fpend your Time agree- 
ably gives me fincere Pleafure for the prefent,. 
though it makes me tremble for the future. How 
wUl my deareft Harry, even with all his Partiality 
and; Philofophy aboitf him,, be able to conform, 
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his Tafte to a plain Board, and an Houfewife's 
Chat, after fuch Feaftings and Sympofiacs, ; 
among the Beaux Efprits and Literati of the Age? 

I fuppofe our dear Chaplain, as well intitled, is 
among your Sets. I wrote to him, this Mornin?, 
before I was bled, but had- not finifhed my Letter 
when Spooner came, and. immediately quitted it. 
I hate Reprieves while Execution is depending. 
I know not whether I (hall be able to make an ' 
End of it, as my Arm is growing painful. 

But my Fever has abated, apd my breathing 
becomes much freer — fo do not, my Life, make 
yourfelf any more unhappy about me, for 1 truft 
in God that I fhajl foon be well, I have had 
amazing Health, for above three Years paft, and 
ought thankfully to compound for a few Weeks 
IUnefs now. What havf you, th£ deareft Part 
of ipe, fuffered in that Time, and longer ! 

Adieu, my Health, . my Happinefc, my Lifg ! 

Farewel ! 

Frances, 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCXI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 

IS e n n you two Englifh Tickets, that I have 
compared Money to purchafe, which pleafe 
to prefent, with my Bleffing, to Harry and Fan- 
fhon. It is bribing of Providence to proftrate fuch 
pure and innocent Devotees. before ita Shrine. I 
have done buying Chances now, for Life — I think 
I have played too deep already ; and if fuch un- 
tainted Suppliants fhould fail, what hope can we 
repofc in, whole utmoft. Exertions, of Philofophy- 
muft fall (frort of that natural Spring of Benevo- 
lence, Humanity, awfc Charity* which flows 
fpontaneoufly from their unhardened Hearts ? 

What a (hocking Scene mufl: you- have pafled 
through on the Night of fuch a near, but unneigh- 
bourly Fire ! I admire your Heroifm upon that 
Occafion, and am not left pleafed with your want 
06 it on parting with our amiable Friend Mrs* 
P ■ Thank- God, all thefe Things, though 

one might f^ar it, have not prevented your recruits 
ing your Heahh and Spirits ; and Thanks to my 
vary earthy Eriead:Da<Stor Quia, I think that X 
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have received Benefit alfo from his Prefcriptions* 
I have had only Hints, not Agonies, ever fincei 
have fubmitted myfelf to his Regimen. 

The Writ for C — was moved for Yefter- 

day ; and To-morrow I fet out with my Friend, 
who is not well recovered yet, for the Country. 
I hope the Air may do him good, though the 
Exercife will probably not agree with me. 

I dined with our Set To-day, and drank Cla- 
ret to try my Diforder— I aflc Pardon, I will never 
do fo again. Adieu, my beft Efculapius— Amen — 
fo much for Prayer, and now for Bed. 

Henry. 



LETTER DCXIK 
Henry u Frances. 

Dtar F ann y , Farmtey. 

THE Winds have been againft the Pacquets,, 
and I have received no Letter from you 
fiuce I left Town — So what (hall I fay to you i 
There is not the leaft Anecdote in this Country to 
fupply me with a fingle Paragraph — every Thing . 
and Perfon, remaining juft. in the fame Situation* 

as* 
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as when you knew it. Characters preferve ftill 
their Confiftency — the good are not impaired, nor 
the bad improved. 

I have met with fome more of the latter Series 
in this Country than I had corrected before, and 
have employed,, not amufed myfelf, in Comma 
Huntings as you call it, thefe two Days. Our 
next Works will probably fupply me with more 
Trouble of the fame Kind ; and thus (hall I go 
on for Life — perhaps make a Period and a Comma 
at the fame Inftant. 

I find myfelf however, thank God, in rea- 
fonable good Health at prefent, and have Hopes 
that my Diforder is dying away, and not myfelf — 
for its Returns are feldomer and weaker, for fomc 
Time part. 

Adieu, my beji of Life ! 

Henry. 

P. S. We have received Propofals here for an 
Accommodation — but at fecond Hand only. Oils 
fedato refpondit covde Latinus — u We treat with 
" none but Principals/' 
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LETTER DCXIII. 

Frances to Henry. 

Dear Harry, 

THE Winds have been equally averfe on 
your Side the Water ; for I did not receive 
your Letter of the wd, till it brought me «ne of 
the 25th, This is frequently the Cafe. Your 
Letters are perfeftly polite — they feem to wait 
for one another. I am obliged to your laft, for 
acquainting me that you had left Town. Your 
Ele&ion, I fuppofe, will be foon over, and (o 
will you, I hope. 

I difpofed of your Tickets as you appointed, 
and in five Minutes Harry's Twenty thoufand 

was difpofed of, without keeping One Shilling, 
except the Price of a Horfe, for himfelf* He has a 
Way of bribing Providence too. Fan^hon has 
not portioned out her Prize yet. Her Arithmetic 
is not fo nimble as her Brother's, or fhe may 
have more Difcretion — which is the iafeft Cha- 
racter for a Female. 

I have juft read a new Thing of Voltaire's, 
called L'Ingenu — I wi(h I could convey it to you. 
There is that Kind of Wit, Ridicule, and Satire 
in it, that diftinguiflies his Writings 5 but thefe 

powerful 
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powerful Weapons are here, as in mod of his 
other Works, pointed all againft the Modes, 
Forms, and Ceremonies of our Religion ; and 
though the Demolition of the Outworks will noc 
leflen its Strength, in thofe Hearts where a due 
Reverence for the Creator, and an univerfal Be- 
nevolence to all his Creatures, form the true 
Effence of it, yet the Thoughtiefs and Ignorant, 
dazzled by the Blaze of his Wit, as by an ignis 
fatuus, may wander milled out of the beaten Path, 

fo as intirely to lofe their Way. 

The Bill you fent me is paid, and paid away 
alfo, without laying out a Shilling in Neceflaries, 
or Unnecejfaries, for myfelf. I hardly flop the 
common Agent Fees out of the Money thatpafles 
through my Hands. 

But no matter — it is enough that I hear you 
are well. Thank you, my dear Correspondent, 
for fending me fuch good News, and thank you, 
good Poftman, for bringing it. I am doing what 
1 can to keep Pace with you, and am drinking up 
all your Scarborough Water, by Mr. Hawkins's 
Advice. 

Tours, all yours, and only yours, 

Frances. 
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LETTER DCXIV. 
Henry to Frances. 

OU R Ele&ion is fixed for this Day Se'en* 
nighty and I hope to carry you over the firft 
Account of it myfetf — I know how it will fee be- 
fore hand. There will be Two and Two returned— 
but yet thefe fhall not make Four 9 in fpite of the 
Axiom. 

I came over here to fee our Friends, who are 
ftill in the fame Place I left them. They are 

both perfeftly well — Queftions innumerable— 
Thanks for your Prefent — Apologies for not 
writing, nay Reafons too fo ftrong as to occafion 

two Letters from , to remain ftill unan- 

fwered — which prefles even more than yours $ for 
you can forgive, Kitty fays, but the other not. 

I have not feen my Brother or Sifter yet. They 
are at their Mountain Farm, The\ have inocu- 
lated their Children, a le Sutton, :nd with the 
general Succefs. I fhall have the Pleafure of 
meeting him at the Election foon ; for he is one 
of the Freemen in Buckram that was made by the 
adverfe Party, fome Time ago. This is one of the 

pious 
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pious Frauds of Patriotifm. What Shifts Men 
make to ferve their Country ! 

I forgot to tell you that I fent you over fome 
Cafh, juft as I was leaving Town, by Coufin 

R , who goes to London to profecute an 

Appeal. You know what a great Matter lies at 
Stake. 

I fend you inclofed fome Papers for your 
Amufement. I think the Lady's Letters deferr- 
ing the Lake of Kilarney, have too much of the 
Poeteft in them. Your dropping Tears once 
?t the Auguftnefs of that Scene, had more De- 
fcription in it, than all the Flourifhes of thefe two 
Epiftles. 

I have the Pleafure to inform you, that Mr, 
H— - has left a Legacy of Five hundred Pounds 

\o Mrs. B , but this I fuppofe Mr. S 

has already acquainted her of; for it was he who 
informed me of it, before I left Town.* 

I could tell you fome other Articles of News 
-that I have juft heard, but I wouM keep fome 
Gob till Meeting. I am impatient to have the 
Ele£tion over, that I may commence my Journey, 
my Jubilee fay rather, back again to you. . 

Adieu! 

Henhy. 

Vol.V. F BETTER 
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LETTER DfcXV. 
Frances * Henry. 

NO Letter from my dear Harry fince Mon* 
day — cruel Winds ! Yet I will hope and 
believe that I (hall have the Pleafure of hearing 
you are well by next Poft. . » r 

Coufin R breakfafted with me YeHker-* 

day, and gave me the Money you fent by him. 
Thank you, my dear Treafurer, and deareft 
Treafure. He feems to be a very lively agreeable 
Man. How came I not to be acquainted with him 
in Ireland ? My Spirits were low ; I had had but 
ft bad Night of it. I hope I (hall be more chear- 
ful when I fee him again, which he has pro- 
mifed. 

Poor Mrs. H is brought to Bed of a 

Son. The Queen had fome way heard of her 
Diftrefs, aftd has fent her Twenty Guineas. 
This is purchafing Loyalty, a bon Marche \ for 
fifty Subjects, who have no concern in this 
Matter, .will grow loyal as they liften to fuch a 
Story. I have often refufed the Pageantry of 
Queenfliip, but as the old Lady fays, in Henry 
VIII. A Three Pence bow*d would hire me, old as 
I am> to Queen it, to do fuch Ads as thefe. 

Royalty 
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Royalty is called upon to fexcrt its princely 
faculties, now -a- Days* Superftitious Attach- 
ments are wearing'dut apace ; and Honour, Re 1 - 
fpecl, and Fealty muft be pferfonally earned— 
they are not hereditary Defcendencies. It is not 
-Duty that preferves fuch uncommon Concord 
between you and tne; Is there fcarce a Day tilat 
we do not re-marry each other over agairf ? It is 
this that makes our Lives one conftant Homy- 
moon. - 

I have fpent a very pleafant Evening in reading 
•to, and ConVeffing with my Children. Thtey are 
juft now retired to Reft; but as this f is rather too 
iearly an Hour for that coy Dame, Sleep, to vifit 
ine, I -purpofe chatting awayfomfe Part of that 
Interval, which I am to fpend in Expectation of 
iier coming* in filent§ and diftant Converfe with 
"my deareft Harr} r . 

But were I to fcribble on till the lifual Hour of 
her Meeting and miae, I might fill this and many 
mo*e Sboets, before I go into mine ; for I . have 
feldom clofeJ my Eyes fince laft they looked on 
jou, before Five or Six in the Morning. How- 
iever, I take to my feed every Night at Twelve. 

< c *I lie iu watch there* ahd I thitik>anihee." 

If I couH -envy you anv Blefllng in Life, it 
^rould-be your being able to fleep at any Time — 

F 2 «sss\ 
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even in Grief and Pain. No Creature Can ima- 
gine the Mifery of a reftlc& Be3, who has not 
tried it. But I (hall certainly gut you to fleep, with 
defcanting on my pwn Lofs of Reft. 

I (hall look over my Tragedy To-morrow* 
' The Recency of the Story has been made an 
Obje&ion to it— though I really cannot fee why; 
therefore I (hall fini(h it, though without expect- 
ing to fucceed, I will next proceed upon my 
Novel, though with as little Hope. But I will 
follow your Example, and do every Thing, likely 
or unlikely, to ferve my Family $ and if all my 
Efforts fail, I mud e'en let Pofterity fhift for 
itfelf, and turn Shepherdefs with Lady Wifhfort. 
There is a kind of Pleafure even in unfuccefsful 
Efforts made towards Duty. 

I never was defigned for an Author, and fed 
no Pride in Fame — therefore nought but Profit 
ever (hapes my Quill. I have none of that charm- 
ing, flattering Enthufiafm about me, that (hould 
fupport one's Spirits when their Works are left to 
the Mercy of the Public. On the contrary, I 
(brink into nothing on fuch Occafions, and the 
Woman feels at the Mortification that the Writer 
fears. 

This may proceed poflibly from one of two 
Caufes. I am either too nice a Critic to be fatif- 
tied with my own Works, or elfc too proud to 

bear 
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bear any other Perfon's- Cenfure. Perhaps there 
may be a Mixture of Humility and Pride both in 
my Nature, which Kind of Compofition makes a 
good pretty painful Senfation, let me tell you. 

Your Account of our dear Friend's Situation, 
in a late Letter* is fat, very far, from alleviating 
my prefent Anxiety.. Both Swift and Rochefau. 
cault lied,, when they (aid,, that " We find fome. 
4< Confolation in the Adverfity of even our bed 
« Friends." 

" If I were doomed to be wretched all my Life, I 
am confident it would render me lefs fo, to think 
that all the Reft of the World was happy. You 
have exprefled this Sentiment better yourfelf, 
fomewhere*.. But why (hould you not, you 
great,"feig, ftrong Man, you ? 

The Argument thefe S at i rifts go upon in this 
Maxim, muft be the Envy which they fuppofe all 
Mankind to be fubjeft to. But furely this Dif- 
temper is not epidemical — Envy is not a PaJJion 9 
but a Vice y of human Nature. It is a diabolical 
Jealoufy — it muft have been originally generated 
in the Pandemonium^ and never can find Place in ' 
any Breaft that has not already received a Legion 
of other Devils. 

Here's your Health, my Love, in Hock, Spaw, 
and Capilaire. You will fay I am extravagant in 

* Vol. IV. p. 276, Paragraph 3, 

F 3 my 
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my Beverage, hecaufe the Nqife that tlic little 
rumbling Puddle which lies between us makes, 
hinders you from hearing me cough. But if that 
was Hill, and the Wind fet fair, you would be 
glad to ftop my Mouth with Tokay , to fave you? 
Ears, and make me take it in a lower Key. That 
i$ an execrable Pun — but lb much the better. It 
is the Perfeftibn of bad Things, to be abomi- 
nable, 

Serioufly, I am (hook alijioft to Pieces— but I 
have earned what I hav? got, and have therefore 
no Right > though I* have Caufe enough, to com- 
plain. But do r*at chide n\e, for I ai^ very low. 
Good Night, a thoufand Times good Night— 
I hop f I lhall be better when I bid you good 
Morrow. 

I am certaiq that yqu muft be wearied yv\th nay 
Prattle, for even I feel ipyfelf tired of faying no- 
thing — which is a yery unfeminine Sort of Senik- 
tion, and left I fhould become more eunuyi et 
ennuyanty I will take my Leave ; and wiihing you 
all Kinds, Sorts, ajid Degrees of Happinefe tha| 
this poor ill-ftored World ?an beftow, 

i 
/ remain mojt affectionately youn 3 

France*. ' 
P,S, 
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P S. This Leifcr wa& too late for the Foft' 
Jail Night, an4 1 have the Pleafure to inform 
you that I find myfelf much better this 
Morning, 
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HSnry {* FrANC£S<. 

THE Ete&ton is over, juft in the Manner "I 
prophefied— we are returned to Town, and 
I had the Pleafure of receiving three charming 
Letters from you*, laft Pacquet, the laft of 
which was wrote after your Children were fent to 
JJed. It w^s longer than u(ual, indeed, but every 
Paragraph (hortened it, except where you. men- 
tion your Hinds— and to be even with you, now 
Tjtt fpeak of mine. , - .... 

It has, in general, been much eafier fince I 
came laft tp Ireland, than for, any Time thefe 
three Years paft. ffut, 1 had" one Fit'lately, which 
lafted for twenty-Four Hours. I felt like one 
poflefled, and in the good old Pagan Days might 
have paffed for one infpired. If the Devil had not 

* * 

• Attest DCX, PCXIU, m4 0CXV, 

f 4 *KW> 
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been Tongue-tied, Anno Domini — I forget when 
thefe Miracles ceafed — I think that my Convul- 
fions would have at length, 

" Burft forth all Oracle, an£ myftic Song.** 

It is Half a Cure, they fay, to know the Dit 
order j and I am convinced now, that mine arifes 
entirely from Windtlont — at lead fo the Rumour 
goes. 

I am charmed with your A&ivity about the 
Tragedy, which even your Defpair of its Succefs 
cannot abate. I am charmed with the fame Spirit 
about your Novel. In fine, I am charmed with 
you every Way. I have^now a Certainty of what 
I iot*g fufpefted, that it was not in the Power of 
any Thing to add to the Love and Efteem I had 
before conceived for you. You have done, both 
now and always, every Thing in the Power of 
Wit and Induftry. Providence has feconded you 
in every Undertaking, and will do more ftill, as 
you more delerve. 

In Life, as on a Journey, one (hould ever 
have fomething ftill in ProfpeS before us — not 
like a Traveller fitting back in a Carriage, who 
views and regrets the Landfcape when 'tis pafh 

I am pleafed with a Sentiment of yours, which 
you fay is fimilat to one of mine* I am very cer- 
tain 
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tain that you did not recoiled the latter till after 
you had wrote your own j for I know your Stur- 
dinefs to be fuch, that you would fooner forego, 
even a Moral, than appear to have borrowed it. 

I (hall take this Occafion of mentioning a Com- 
pliment paid me by Sterne. Upon looking 
through my Manufcripts lately at Scarborough, 

he collated fome Paflages out of his Writings and 
mine whioh agreed ia the fame Sentiments, though 
differently exprefled. This, faidhe, is not extra- 
ordinary, where Perfons are apt to copy out ojf the 

fame Original, namely, the humane and feeling 
Heart* 

I am » rejoiced that I received ail your Letters 
together \ becaufe though the firft of them fays you j 
Had been ill, the. latter flatters me that you are 
out of all Danger; but I am glad that you feem 
not to be out of Fear — as it may induce you to be ; 
tlie - more careful of your Health, and my« Happi- 
nefs. 

You fay how (hall I relfffc • you after the Beaux . 
Efprits I cony erfe with. Sarcajlical humility ! • as . 
our Friend faid to- you once upon the fame Occa^ 
Hon. I have, indeed* met- with forrae few rao$e. 
lively Companions, both h* Manner, Spirit,, 
and Chara&er — but they were agreeable only to. a * 
certain Point $ all the .Reft was but mere Rotation, . 
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They might be compared 1 to Mufit r pfeafing at 
firft, but continued beyond a limited Time, the 
Sweetnefs of the Notes were loft in the Notfe of the 
Jnftrument. The Converfe of my dea* Fanny 
rcfcmbles Painting, where new Excellencies ftriktf 
us at each Review j or rather like Poetry, which 
not only affords Delight at firfly but yields ftill 
further iPkafures to Reflection. 

Your Letters are now at an End, and fo muft 
mine be, for that Reafon. I own, that it is not 
fair to anfwer three of yours in one of mine 5 for 
you certainly have a Right to bow d'ye do, and bow 
d'ye do y and bow d'ye do again* But I was impa- 
tient to clear off my Arrear, and muft make you 
Amends at fome other Time. 

I am hard at Work with my Novel— moftly 
copying— and amufe the Intervals with reading 
Sully's Memoirs. There never was, furely, a 
Man who earned or deferved Empire fo much as 
Henry the Fourth of France. 

The Dilatorinefs of my Attorney will keep me 
here a few Days longer than I expe&ed. I need 
nqt fay that I (hall not ftay an Hour, I mean a 
JVindy after I find myfelf at Liberty to fail. Th« 
Likelihood is rather that I may fet off before, than 
ftay after, my Bufinefs is done. 

The Account you give of Hany's Turn of 
C<*/ilc building charms m&~»\ ^wfcx \x nat* He 
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ha$ a Soul and a Spirit too. I doubt Fan^hon as 
little in both theft Characters ; and am not dif- 
pleafed ather Silence upon the Occafion you men- 
tion. It.would have appeared Mb be but borrowing 
a Sentiment^ to haye expreffed her own, after her 
' Brother had done. fo. ' How perfe&ly like, yourfelf 
tio&Trait is. . 

A Thought has jtift occurred to me. If I had 
naore Children, where fhould I be able to find 
Love.for them? Thefe are in Pofleffion of my 
: -whole Fondnefs. Would Providence, fupply a 
"ncto Quota of Affe&ion in my Heart, as it does, 
of Milk to the Mother's Breaft \ Or . muft my 
*Eund be portioned out among them like their For- 
tunes ? • I declare if I thought the latter, I would 
npt defire tq have another Child to rob them of; 
their JJirth-right. But methink? I ought to have 
Reafon ; to be. fatisfied with my prefent PoiYefiion, 
living already as much 3tock as Providence, itfelf . 
beg^n the .World with.. 

Take care of yogr fjealth, j^id trjjflk no longer, 
with gay fole Happincfs in Life,— your Qwn,. . For . 
TitlieYe me.that no Woman ever hadfuph.an Hus- 
band —nay, jiq Miftrefe ever had fijeh a Lover, I . 
mean not to report pay own Excellence, % but. 
barely to report yours. . 

Adieu y my dear eft l*fe t purs eferpally 9 , 

H$nry, . 

F-6, laX/fTlWSte 
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LETTER DCXVIL 
Frances u Hsney, 

HA D ever Woman fuch Food for Vanity, 
Madam Frances, as this Letter affords! 
Well may my Love fay, that nruer Woman hoi 
Juch a Hujband-y and blefled be the Day that made 
him mine ! O what a Joy, a Triumph, to. think 
that thrice feven Years have rolled fince firft we. 
loved, and every circling Year incrcafed our Fond- 
nefs! 

Indeed* my Harry, I fear I fhall grow too 
yain upon the generous Hint you have given in 
your laft Paragraph,, that there mull be fome De- 
gree of Merit to form fuch an Attachment. But 
be allured that this flattering Expreffion raifes my 
Gratitude more than Vanity $ for if,, indeed* I 
am poffefled of any fuch Merits, do I not owe 
them all to you ? You reared and cherifhed the 
puny, fickly Wants, with the warm Breath of 
cordial Love, and blazoned them to the World 
with the bright Beams of generous, manly Praife. 
They would have withered all, and fhrunk be- 
neath the Blafl of cold Negledt. Unkindnel^ 
like the Bear Star, would have chilled their Juices, 
and ranked them with the common Weeds of 
Nature t 
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Beneath your foftering Hand then let them 
bloom, and long pour forth their grateful Incenfe 
toward you ; and when it (hall pleafe Heaven to 
withdraw thy chearing Influence from them, then, 
like the faithful Reluftr&pe 9 let them (brink up, 
nor bide the Day when their bright Sun's with- 
drawn : So may our mutual Withes be accom- 
plifhed, and neither live to mourn the other's 
Xrofs. Amen, ) Amen f my more than Life, my 
Love* 

I have wound myfelf up to an Enthufiafm here; 
tout the Heart, when affefted, will (peak its ovni 
Language. A warm Heart is more eloquent than 
a warm Fancy, and! one Sentence deflated by that 
it, in my Mind, worth all Cicero's Orations ; 
who, by-the-bye, I believe rather wrote and (poke 
the Sentiments of Pompey the Di&attr, than his 
own. 

Oh, my dear Harry ? my Heart feels real An- 

guifh for poor Mrs. F d. Her Hufband is 

given over in a Fever ; (he has five Infants* the 
youngeft not a Month old ; he has no Fortune 
tut his Profeffion. Her Hufband doated on 
her. They were an happy Couple, lad Week f 
I cannot write more. Gracious God look down 
upon" her Affii&ion, and relieve her Diftrefe ! 

I muft 



x i$4 Lit ters between 

I muft and wiU be 4 Queen— my Pride is 
kva&kd, and m; iifcyt is fet on it, when I heat 
Such melancholy Tales as this. 

JUiiUy m% Harry \ / 

Frances, 

P*. S* Mas. B— — Has receivpef no Account 
from Mr* S , about her Legacy- \ 

m ■ " 

- f. 

•^ •■ Lilian* 1 u^rnm^^r^^^^^^^fff ■ 

T 

I I • » • • • 

LETTER DCXVIIL. 
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Hbnry to Frances*. 

.' ■' * 

THE Winds are adverfe, and I have. not. 
received any Letters from you this Wegij. 
pail. Had I the Winds in a Bag, I (hould be- 
come an Ufyffis 9 in the bigheft Senfe, of the 
Allufion ; for as the true End of Wiftlom is t<* 
render us happy, I Should then receive more fre- 
quent Advices frojn my Ptnehpe. 

Pray fend our Telemachus with, the mclofed 
Letter. It is to perform an Aft of good Nature 
and Humanity from Coufin H — — of Clontarf, 

to 
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ft? an old Servant of hers, who has been obliged 
to abfcoi\d, for the Debts and Extravagance of 
his Wife. Let Harry but jufl: leave the Letter,, 
without faying any Thing which may refer the 
Fellow to u». The Stomach and Afliirance of an 
Iriftiman, is more than we can well digeft at 
prefent. 

I have been (hamed into a Suit of Loyalty at 
laft, and now ceafc to be the fined Man in Dub- 
Tin, which I have been for fome Time paft. I 
am obliged to appear in the World, while my 
Bufinefs detains me here, and methought that 
coloured Cloaths, (unrounded by Sables, looked 
too much like either of two Things I hate, Sin- 
gularity or Poverty. 

My Attorney is extremely dilatory. The Term 
is half over, and th* Briefs are not yet prepared 
for a Motion. He vows this (hall be done in a 
Week at fartheft. I hope fo % but there is nol 
thing certain in this Life, except my "Fanny's 
-Love, and the Sincerity and Philofophy of 

Her fond and faithful Hufiand, 

Henry, 
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LETTER DCXIX.. 

Hen&y /<? Frances., =- ; : 

I Received your too kind Letter, and thank 
you for your fubliine Compliment ; but the 

Account you fend me about poor Mrs*.F d» 

and her Family, has funk my Spirits too much to 
anfwer them. I join your Prayer mod fervently. 

I am furprized that Mr. S. has not con> 

municated fo agreeable a Piece of Intelligence as 
the Legacy, to, his Sifter. But this is Indolence, 
not want of Affe&ion in him. They lofe the 
greateft of all P.UafureSy . who neglc<5t an OppprtUr 
nity of communicating, them. 

Now I think.of it^pray return* me all the Iri(U 
Tickets I fent you. They can .be of no Ufe but 
here, where the Lottery is. to he difcharged. I 
fent tKem over to you without R.efle<aiQn, from 
the mere natural Impulfe I feel conftantly in my- 
felf, to give you every Thing. . 

The Ele&ion for this City has been carrying 
on fchefe- Ten Days, and it is computed that it . 
will hold on for a Fortnight longer. The Ex- 
pences of each Candidate are calculated at Ten: 
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thoufand Pounds apiece ; and the Damage to the 
City, in Idlenefs, Drunkennefc, and Interrup- 
tion of all Trades and Manufactures, above 
Twenty thoufand. Are not thefe (hocking 
Things ! and to be repeated every Eight Years ! 
Blefling to my Children ! Health, Peace, and 
Competence to my deareft Fanny 1 

Jdieu ! 



LETTER DCXX. 
Francbs u Heh*y» 

I Did not receive any Letter from my dear 
Harry thefe two Pacquets, and there has not 
happened any one Occurrence, fince I wrote laft» 
worth acquainting him with. My Eyes a^e almoft 
blind, yet am I impelled by a Kind of Involun- 
tary voluntary Motion, to take up the Pen and 
prattle to him, though I have nothing to (ay. But 
I have ever remarked that this is the Cafe with 
thofe who talk moft, 

There never were fuch Fogs as we have had 
lately in this City. I think we have more of 

them 
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tfajn her^ in_g«if fck th%n ever I rcmewfcr. in, 
Ireland i, though $ogs ai>4 £ ogs might naturally 
be fuppofed tp go together, Th? People qannot 
fte their Way ajong the Streets, even at Noon. 

Every Perfon here has §<rt ft Cold* * xcept tny r 
fdk. ^hft OTi furprizingly will every my, bu* with 
regard to my Ey es-rrthey diftref{ me vaftiy* Your 
Know how iniferable J muft be, when I can neither 
read or write, neither of which I can do at pre-* 
fentj without Pain, Difficulty, and Danger. I 

• • • 

get my Son to read Sampforx Agoniftes to me. I 

chufe him for this Purpofe rather than you, b^ 

caufe he makes me laugh> and you WQ\4d mak$ 
me cry. 

Adieu, my Life — I cannot write more, without 

fuffering morq t£$a anjr Thing- \ have to fay 

would pay you for. Yes — I qui tell you that 

Mr, ¥u ■■ o d is oat ofi ganger* 



¥&n % mivifypwrh 
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LETTER DCXXI, 
Frances to Henry. 

My dear Harry, 

I Don't write to you becaufe my Eyes arc 
well, but becaufe our dear Harry has met with 
an ugly Accident to one of his. He was fencing 

with a School-fellow this Morning, and his right 
Eye was hurt with a Foil* It is an alarming 
Thing, but the Surgeon (ays that the Sight is fafe 
yet. My Eyes have fek too ftropg a Sympathy. 
In the Paper you inclofed me laft Poll, with an 
Account of what Money you remitted me, you 

forgot to enter down the Carti you fent me b$ 
Coufin R . ■ t . , ■ , It is apt every Agent wha 
fwvdd fet fuch ari Article right. . - ; i 

A Farce of Mr* Colman's has juft come out* 
There was a Difturbanpe the firft Night, on 
account of fome Sharpers that were introduced as. 
IrKhmen . This fome of our Hibernians refeoted ; 
but as Moody foys of Sir Francis — They canity 
famd it. 

Mrs. ■ . ■ is ill, aiwj U* Difficulties, fo i* 

Mrs. and Mr. " » ; you guefs thei* 

Situations, fat we never to know apy Thing; 
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but Diftrefs, either in ourfelves, or among our 
Friends 4 Such Ref^e&ions do not make good 
Eye-water* 



S* FerewcL 



Frances. 



LETTER DCXXH. 
Henry u Frances, 

My dear Blinkard* Dublin* 

THE Account you give me of your Eyes 
lenders me extremely unhappy, becaufe it 
is no new Complaint. I infift upon your fending 
inftantly for Gataker* both for y6urfelf and Son, 
The Sight is as tender as a Woman's Fame, and 

fliould not be tampered' with. 

» > 

I excufe Harry's youthful Chivaky, but bid 
him beware of fuch an Indifcretion again. Ho 
has been playing UoJe y as it is filled in Fencing* 
which is a very dangerous Thing* before the 
Pupils become a little expert at the Foils. Here 
I could treat you with a- Greek Pun> turning 

upon 
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tipon the Word Pupil, which frgnifies both a 
Scholar, and the Apple of the Eye. But I am 
not in a Story telling Humour at prefent, and you 
may find it fomewhere in Plutarch, if you think 
it wortB while to hunt for the Needle. 

You charge me with having forgot an Article 
in the Schedule of Account I feat you. If you 
had- been polite, you \tould have changed your 
Phrafe to omitted. But as there is no changing 
the Verb now, let me defend myfelf upon the 
former Expreffion, by thug Parody, 

" That to forget what we beftow, 
** Befpeaks a noble Mind." 

Our tioufe of Commons is all alive this Sef- 
£on. G. B. has diflinguifhed hlmfelf remark- 
ably, even in his firft Speech. This has afforded 
me a peculiar Kind of Satisfaction, as he is one 
of my prophetical Vouchers. But he is not the 
only one, I have many more, among his Cotem- 
poraries, to juftify my Gift. For many Years 
ago, I foretold what he would, and what they 
would not, be. Prabatum eft. 

Yefterday the Septennial Bill came on, as of 
Courfe, and the Queftion, as ufual, carried by a 

great Majority. Mr. M fpoke againft it for 

a confiderable Time, and was extremely well 
attended to— even the Unpopularity of his Argu- 
ment 
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merit did not prevent his receiving due Applaufe 
from the whole Houfe, both above and below 
Stairs. 

Mr. H , a few Days ago, attacked Mr* 

F , in the Courfe of a Debate. He was very 

eloquentj very fevere, and dwelt long upon the 
Subject. Mr. F— made a fhort extempore 
Reply, which gained him Applaufe. But he did 
not reft fatisfied with merely parrying^ and the 
next Day drew upon him again; and his Reply 
had all the Edge in it that Wit, fharpened by Re- 
fentment, could carry. 

I happened not to be- in tfie Houfe on either of 
the Days, and of thofe who were, fome have 
commended one Speech* and fome the other, juft 
as they happen to take Part with the Court or 
Country, £ut what muft confiderably abate thd 
Merit of one, and raife that of the other, is, that 
the Defendant had nb Time fo prepare for his 
Anfwer; and that your conjiant and daily Orator, 
it is faid, has been filing his ^ Billy in the thre^ 
firft Senfes of Johnfon's Di&ionary *, during the 
whole Vacation of the Sefllons, almoft as much 
Time as JEfchines took againft Dtmojlhenes. 

• To FJl^. 
,- 1. To ftriagnipon a Thread or Wire % 
a. "To cut or po'ifh. 
3. To foul j to i Ailly *• topcllute. 

Let 
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* Let the next Letter be from Fan^hon, for I 
would not have either Dick or you atteafpt thread 
or mite, till your Eyes become reiponfible for 
fuch Undertakings* 



it 



Adieu ! 
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LETTER DCXXllL 

» ■ 1 

- * # • 

F'RJ&Cfe's to H*NRY. '' ' 

TH O tf •£ H I *rt fcrt&d<* the Ufe of Pert 
and Ink, on account of my. Eyes, I can- 
not refrain. rayfelffrtay the Pleafure of writing to 
you. I received twp Letters from you Yefterday. 
You certainly do not receive Half of thofe I write ; 
for you fpeak, ot my former Scheme of going to 
Bath, and kindly concur in aThingtRat I had 
given over" all Thoughts of feveral Pofts ago. 

You will fee Part of my Reafon, by the indofed 
Account of Receipts' arid Difburfelriefrts, which 
leave not a fufficient Balance in my Hands >o 
anfwer the Expences of fuch a Jaunt. But v< ... 
1 as rich as Croefus, you may be certain ha: 1 

fl'iould 
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ftiould not think of quitting Hyde-jlreet for Ver* 
failles, while there was the leaft Profped of your 
returning to the former, in the Hope of which 
your Letters feem to flatter me. Though you 
make me fad, by wiftving me a merry Cbriftmas> in 
one of your laft Letters, as that feems to imply 
that you do not mean to fpend it with me ; for 
there could not be a Doubt of lpy being both 
merry and happy, if you did. 

While the Expediency of your Affairs detains 
you from me, it is a Satisfaction to me to know 
that you muft pafs your Time very pleafantly 
among the Set you are conneded with. I fympa- 
thize with all your Joys — nay, pof&bly I may fee? 
them more fenfibly than y ourielf 5 for, as Young 
fays, 

*« Delight intenfe is taken by rebound, 
" Reverberated Pleafurcs fire the Breaft." 

And as my own Henry fays, fomewhere, " The 
" Sun-beams owe their Heat to Reflexion"— 
long may he continue to reflect the Happinefs lie 
feels, on 

His ever affectionate Wife* 

Frances, 

P. S. Your Son's Eye is out of all Danger, and 
he promifes to be more careful for the future* 
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LETTER DCXXlVv 
x Henry to Frances^ 

I AM extremely uneafy About the Complaint 
you ftill make, with regardyto your Eyes, I 
am fure that you were fuU,a% weak as they were* 
yourfelf, to trouble, th^efti Hjitf* the long Account 

of Difburfements, §c. you fent me. At any 
Time, you know, I hive ever been difpleafed at 
your making up an idle Account with me ; but at 
prefent it was unpardonable* You are my Trea- 
fure, not my Steward, 

I do believe that I do not get your Letters in 
their regular Courfe ; but this lean only guefs at 
from the Subje&s of 'thefn, as yours are only 
dated by Days^df ttie Week. It is probable that 
mine go as irregularly to you ; for our Correfpon* 
dence often falls foul of one another. This may 
be owing to the Careldfiiefs-of the/Frfepds who 
are fo kind to frank for us both, and may be 
diverted by different Avocations, from attending 
to this Matter, for feveral Ports together, and then 
fet their Names to four or five at once. 

I did concur in your Scheme of going to Bath, 
ifter you had declined the Purpofe $ but this was 

Vol; V. G becaufe 
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becaufe I was not certain whether I had fufficiently 
accorded with your firft Hint of this Matter — I 
mean, whether my Expreflions had fully declared 
the Concordance of my Mind upon that Occafion. 
Sonne flight Reply of mine, or fimple Acqui- 
efcence in your Propofition only, which furely I 
muft have deemed fufficient, I feared might have 
been the Reafon of your laying afide your 
Defign. 

Upon this Idea I did prefs you to purfue your 
firft Intendment, though I knew well, before 
your Schedule appeared, how low the State of 
your Finances flood. But I could and would 
have fupplied the Whip and Spur for your Journey, 
whenever your Health or your Pleafure required 
it, as they fo reciprocally fupport'each other, that 
I look upon them to be almoft fynonimous Terms, 
There are two Things that my dear Fanny has 
never wanted in her Life — (he never wanted Mo- 
ney, nor the Fear of doing fo. 

It is impoflible for me to name the Day I (hall 
be able to let out, for it depends upon Contingen- 
cies, which lie in the Hands of my Attorney, 
who is the moft hurrying dilatory Man I ever met 
with. One would be almoft provoked to call 

him, as Mr. B blundered out the other Day, 

when he was fcolding his Servant for fome Delay, 
" Thou art the moft delirious Fellow/' This 

would 
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would make a good Figure enough among the 
Slip-Jlops that are introduced frequently in modern 
Plays. 

I thank you for the Account you give me of 
Harry's Eye. My Bleffing to him and Fan^hon ; 
and believe me to be 

My dear Fann/sfond and impatient Exile, 

Henry\ 



LETTER DCXXV, 
Frances to Henry. 

IT h a n k my Harry for his too great Cona'e* 
fcenfion, in canvaffing the Bath Affair fo 
clofely. Your firft Letter upon the Subjedl was 
fufficient Warrant ; and in Truth your general 

Indulgence had been fufficient without it : Neither 
did I doubt your Refources, nor the kind and 
generous- Application of them. 

But Health not being in. Queftion, as I do not 
think it would do my Eyes any good, I could 
never think of indulging myfelf in the Purfuit of 
any Pleafure, at the Expence of thofe I love fo 
infinitely better than .myfelf. Indeed it was a 

G a Matter 
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Matter or^Bt ifingfe on ly^ that firft induced me to 
think of the Journey. Mrr^Gh — : — r veas there, 
and I wanted to confer with him upon a Plan of 
Operation I meant to propofe; and I thought 
that I might have more Leifure of him there, than 
in the Hurry of his Occupations when he returns 
to London, which I heard lately he is to do kume- 
diatety ; fo I muft try tojhoot him flying here, * 

And fo, Sir, i€ I never wanted Money, nor 
" tbe Dread of doing fo," Well faid," Mr. Nim- 
ble Gob^ as I luckily recollect your Brothers ufed 
to ftile you, even when ye were Children. The 
Truth of your Obfervation makes it the more 
punifhabki agreeable to the new Doctrine about 
Libels. Truths according to the Opinion of fome 
of our Judges, is a Grime vgainjl Law* 

The Weaknefc of my Eyes, I am (hocked to 
fey it, encreafes daily ^ which it has no Right to 
do, even yearly^ for fome Anm Domini's yet to 
come. This Complaint affefts me more than 
many others I feel, as it deprives me of th« only 
Confolation I could have in Solitude, and renders 
my Solicitude for your Company rather more 
felfifh than I would choofe to have it appear. 

My Conftitution was never valid, but indeed it 
is much weakened within thefe few Months. Now 
do not fancy that I am low-fpirited about myfelf ; 
for X affure you th?.t I am not at all apjrehenfive 

of 
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of dying. I rather dread a worfe Event — tht 
living long after my Health is gone, and lofing 
the Sight of my Eyes before / cloft them. 

I think you are perfectly right to flay in Dublin* 
till your Hopes are loft in Certainty or Difappoint- 
ment. I pray God the firft may be foon the Cafe. 
Adieu, my dear Harry ; I am finning both againft 
you and myfelf, by writing fo tang* 



Adieu > encore f 



Frances* 



tETtlR DCXXVI. . 
Hest&y u Fhances* 

My ie'arefi fo^rtHr," HJubTth, 

YOUR laft Letter has made me wretched- 
The Situation both of your Health and 
Spirits alarms me extremely. You fay you are 
not apprehenfive of Death— thou haft no Reafot* 
to fear it, thou moft immaculate Spirit! and yet 
you fear to live under certain uncomfortable Cir- 
cumftances. This is but partial Heroifm. If you do* 
not value Life for its own Sake, cheriflvit for 



150 Letters between 

. the Sake of others ! A Life without Blame, 
though not without Pain, is worth preferving, 
upon fuch Confiderations. 

I could have died myfelf, and would have done 

■v 

fo at any Time thefe many Years paft 9 if it had 
not been for fuch a Refle&ion as this. Were fuch 
dear Connexions as mine but once diflblved, I 
need but tame my Spirit to my Difeafe, and perifh 
without Suicide. It requires Exertion in me to 
live, and thou, my perfe& Happinefs, art the 
ible Spring of my Philofophy. 

I can never forgive Mecanas the wretched 
Meannefs of his Sentiment, in preferring Life to 
Death, under every 111 of Body, Mind, and For- 
tune. Dum vita fupereft bene, fjl, fays he — for this 
Compofition was imagined, iherdy "frith regard to 
himfelf. How came fuch an illiberal Mind to be 
ever looked upon as a Patron of Literature i 

But let us be chearful ; we have both of us Rea- 
fon to be fo — I in you,, and you, I hope, in me ; 
nor dread nor defire * far, I truft very far, diftant 
Events. And now, Madam Pert, iince you are 
■pleafedt to dub me with a Nick-name, give me 
leave |o return the Compliment, and be your 
Sponfor, likewife, fot the Title' of Mrs. Lamen- 
iine\. 

* Alluding to her frequent Wi/h of dying firft. 
t The Name of a Fifli called the Sea Cow. 

Go 
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Go on, and profper, my only Hope In Life, in 
this Stile — for you never fport a Jeft againft me, 
but when you feel yourfelf in perfeft Harmony 
both with yourfelf and me. 

Adieu, and write to me often. 

Tour oven 

Henry. 



1 



LETTER DCXXVN. 
Henry u Frances. 

Dublin. 

Received an extreme pleaiant Letteij from 
you by this tray's Pacquet. Mrs. D 
was by when.1 read it. I let her fee it, and fh^ 
has carried it off, in order to (hew, in a certain 
Smarter ■, where it has been envioufly doubted j 
whether you, or any Woman in Europe, could 
be capable of writing the Letters of Frances ; and 
(he fays, that (he will wager this One againft any 
other in the Four Volumes — nay, the very Hand 
itfelf, fhe fays, feems to be the proper Vehicle 
to convey fuch tender, refined, and delicate Sen- 
timents. 

G 4 Ml 
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AH this happened to come in good Time* t* 
recruit my wafted Strength and Spirits 5 for 1 have 
laboured under a fevere Cold thefe three Days, 
which has returned my Cholic on me fo feverely 
that I have not flept a Wink thefe two Nights. 

Among the various Thoughts which have 
occurred to me, upon this unhappy Subjeft, I 
think that fo (hocking a Diforder, not- having yet 
produced any vifible Effeft upon my Conftitution 
or Appearance, can no otherwife be accounted for, 
but by fuppoling it to be abfohrtcly ncccflary rt 
my Heahh* 

Exercife is requiike to Man, I feldom ufe any, 
except in Bed ; and there, indeed, I am actuated 
in a double Senfe. Pain is Exercife, and a fevere 
one too. Befides, you know that I can never He 
five Minutes on the fame Side, but am turning 
round continually all Night, like poor inchanted 
Whijktr in the Skimmer. Is it any Wonder 
then I Ihould be giddy all my Days t Perhaps-the 
Evil df my reding all Day, may be countera&ed 
by my Reftleflhefs all Night. Agetilaus, being 
belieged, preferred his Body of Horfe in Health 
and Vigour by putting them into Slings for (bme 
Hours every Day, and the (haggling and ftretch- 
itig to get Ioofe afforded them fufficient Exercife 
to maintain their Strength and A&ivity* till he 
was at Liberty to bring them utfo the Field. 
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Now, as I happen> to be neither a Running 
Fottntan nor afi Horfe Ridir> it toty; perhaps,, 
require fomft Diforder to keep me in Health. And 
whtf can certainly affirm .that thofe Ails to which 
fedentary fcerfonr are liable, te real Ills in the. 
Conftitution;? May they not,, pofllbly, be. only the 
critical Difchaige* of. colle&ed Hirtrwtirt in the 
Body, and as natural and neceAary to Health and: 
Digeftion, as Erocuationjor Pofyfoitiohj: 

I could not tap xhyfetfttpoh this Stt%&^till I 
bad ekhaufled it.. You know trty Way ; . I am a 
true Difctple of Agrippinu* ♦. But I have done 
now, and return* with PlWurc,. to the principal. 
SubjeA of your lift Lettef .. 

I have been philosophizing upon- if all this. 
Evening, and do certainly thmk,. " that there ap- 
«* pears itaDy fomethiag fupernatural in the Stile* 
" and Miuuier of ttti&affion toward each other.'*' 
But I muft beg-leave to think j that the Excefs of 
Fondnefe i»> rather on my Side-; and that your* 
Reciprocation, though it almoft equals it, Js raifedi 
to that Heigte, by the Virtue- of Gratitude and* 
Fidelity only ; which, though it has certsunly.moro: 
Merit, s has lefe of Originality in it., 

•Whenever any Thing ill befell him, fee -ufed to wrkc rr* 
PAD^yricron it. See Letttr CCCGXL, .theJatte* Part., 

<3L 5; Tlua* 
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Thus have we fairly fliifted Sides from our firft 
fetting out in Love together, as I prophefied, at 
Jeaft, if it was not true then, in fome Letter of 
old, " My Friendship, from a conftant unallayed 
" Heat, begins now to blaze into a Flame, while 
" the Extravagance of your Paffion feems to have 

<( at length fpent itfelf to the calm Lights of mild 
" Philofiphy *." 

I (hall execute all your Commiflions, though 
there is one of tliem I fhould rather think impof- 
fible. Now, I aflure you, that I do not mean to 
be Nimble Gob upon this Occafion, but, merely 
for the Sake.of Information, beg Leave to afk this 
Queftion, Whether you have made any Miftake, 
or no, in the Dimenfions of the Table Cloths 
you defire, which you fay muft be Two and a 
Quarter long only, but Two and a Half wide ? 
What Sort of Proportion is it, where the Breadth 
exceeds the Length ? I have heard indeed, fome- 
times, of Things being as broad as they were kng+ 
but never broader. 

Adieu, my dear giddy Houfwife, who under- 
{lands the Meafure of Feet better than (he does ef 
Yards. 

Henry. 

* Letter CVU. Vol. I. Fage i$6, &c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCXXVIII. 
Frances to Henry. 

WHAT a merry come Sorrow does my dear 
Scarron betray one into ! A State be- 
tween laughing and crying is the moft aukward 
and diftrefsful Situation imaginable. Sophocles 
has made a fore Heel the Subjedt of a Tragedy *, 
but you make a Comedy out of a fick Stomach. 
Is this Philpfophy or Hyfterics ? 

I am much obliged to Mrs. D. and pray thank 
her in my Name, for her officious Friendfhip 
upon (he Occafion you mention. You know how 
caretefs I have ever been about the Article of 
Fame ; but though I would not trouble myfelf 
to defend the Ingenioufnefs of my Writings, I 
would certainly vindicate the Ingenuoufnefs of my 
Publications. 

I heard a curious Story upon this Subje& feme 
Time ago. Did I tell it to you before ? I fancy 
not, becaufe it made fo little Impreffion on me at 
the Time. When the Firft Volumes of the Series 
came out, a Lady, whofe Name I forget, at Bath 
or Briftol, who knew the real Hiftory of the Let- 

• Philoflet:?. 

G 6 - f j ters, 
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tors, mentioned our Names : A Perfon in Comv- 
pan/, whether Man or Woman. I recolleft not,, 
faid they were perfeftly well acquainted with. u& 
both, and copied us to be die Authors.. 

Pray who are then t I really db^ not know*. 
What an unaccountable Bias of Mind nmjt that te y 
whkb would, deny a Merit to People they know* 
merely to give it to Folks, they do not? But to put 
the Matter out of Difpute* the Lady laid (he had, 
feea the original Manufcripts, with, the Names 
fiibfcribed, the broken. Seals,, and the Poft-marl& 
on them, in the Pofleffibaof the late Lady Corke,. 
or that her Ladyfhip told, her (he had feenancfc 

held moft 06 them in her Pofleflkmoace,, I really, 
do not remember which ^ fo you* may perceive, 
how lktle attentive I was to the Story- 

I by.no Means agree with* your philofophie. 
Strifture upon our mutual Paftlon. I cannot 
think that there is any Thing fupernatural in our 
Attachment, though the Stile and Manner of it,. 
I am forry to fay,, is uncommon and extraordinary* 
I hope that there was nothing very unaccountable* 
in your firft Regards towards me. The Attention: 
and Politenefs of your Addrefs foon, gained upoiv 
my unengaged Heart; fo that Gratitude was cer^ 
taiidy the firft Motive of my Love- 

'ji And 
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And though there was a Time when I did not. 
think myfelf ntuch indebted to you, it was not, even-, 
then, itt my Power to withdraw that A#e£ioiv 
from you^ which was- certainly the original, and 
I hope will be the lateft Paffion. of my Heart.. 
From, the Time*that we have been, united, your 
Kindnefs towards me has been unremitted ; and 
Ae fameMotiye that firft warmed my Breaft, hasL 
been daily {lengthened by repeated and conti- 
nued A&s 6i Tendernefs and Generofity. 

The Conftancy^ but more particularly the: 
Galantry of yeur Attachment, I confefs, is morer 
difficult to be accounted for. But I have heard: 
forte Philofopher fay, **That we are naturally 
** more inclined to love thofe upon, whom we* 
* have conferred Obligations, than thofe from. 
«* whom, we receive them." If the Excefi-of Fonfc 
nefs be* as you. unjjjftly fay,, on your Side, it muft: 
neceffarily arife. from, this very Reafoa only. 

But there: is ftill a further Caufe for the Prefer- 
vatiott of our mutual? Fidelity and Conftancy,, 
which is the thorough iConyiftion: we both feel of, 
the Sincerity of each other's Love; and if either 
ef our Hearts could be capable of wanderings for 
a Moment, our Humanity would inftantly call' 
diem back, upon. this Rdte&ion, that the Lofs of 

them.' 
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them would render my Henry, or your Frances, 
nay both, mod miferable for Life. 

I could fay a good deal more upon this fo inte- 
refting a Subject, but I think it full Time to con- 
clude, with afluring you, molt folemnly, that I 
never yet faw any Man that I thought fo perfectly 
amiable as yourfelf ; and though this Declaration 
may leflen the Merit of my Attachment, it will 
at lead infure the Permanency of it, and make me 
ever continue, as I have ever been, my deareft 
Harry, 

Fondly , and truly yours 9 

Frances. 

P. S. I do acknowledge my Inadvertency about 
the Table Cloths — I am glad of it, as the 
Miftake ferved you to laugh at. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCXXIX. 

1 

Frances u Henry. 

I' Have fufFered the moft provoking Kind of 
: Diftrefs, for thefe feveral Nights, that can be 
well imagined, from the moft ftupid Folly that 
has ever been heard of, fince the Story of the 
Cock Lane Ghoft. 

The Cook Maid that I had when you left me, 
I knew to be a moft execrable Servant, but I did 
not know that fhe was a moft notable Thief, till 
about a Week ago. I inftantly difcharged her, 
and hired another. 

The Day or two after (he came Home, I had 
given Harry leave to go into Berkfhire, and that 
very Night my Houfe was haunted. My pew 
Cook faw Spirits, and Rachel and Fanny heard 
them. They lay trembling and praying till Morn- 
ing. It was in vain to reafon with fuch Ideots. 
The next Day, they were ready to vouch the 
Nonfenfe of all they faid, upon Oath; in which 
Belief they were further confirmed, by hearing, at 
the Green-grocer's Stall, that fome Woman had 
hung herfelf" in this Houfe fome Ten or Dozen 
Years before our Time t 

The 
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The next Night they all Three ruihed fcreaming- 
into my Room, and ftartled me out of my Sleep— I 
got lip immediately, and walked with them all 
over the Houfe, to convince them of their Folly,, 
but in vain. I would haye di {charged the Gook- 
maid,, but that Rachel faid (he. would not ftay in, 
the: Houfe without her ; fo that I was forded to* 
fubmit to the fame Disturbance for another Night,, 
expecting my Son in Town the nfcxt Day/ But I 
fent for your Client John,.to.patrole the Houfe all: 
Night, with his broad Sword, to qufct their Fears ; 
fbr they fuppofe that Ghofts muft be mortally, 
afraid of a Weapon^ though better fitted to make, 
than, mar them. 

You know that my Nerves are not very robuft 
at befty and the SimpletoH* worried me to fuch a. 
Degree, from the Agitation o€ my Mind, and * 
total AVant of Reft, that I am almoft become a* 
Ghoft myfelf at laft; 

I cannot think of any Thing to render my Letter 
more entertaining, in the prefent State I am in^. 
nor even take Notice of your laft, any farther than 
to fay I love both it and the Writer. 

Adieu ! 

Frances^ 



LETTER! 
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LETTER DCXXX: 

Frances to Henry. 

TM E Pacquets become every Day more irrer- 
gular, for I have had but one Letter from 
you flnce laftMonday. I am firmly perfuaded that you. 
write to me by every Poft j fo that my Happinefs 
in hearing from you ought to be only poftponed, 
not loft; which- yet I have the Mortification to 
find not to be the Cafe. 

I have been a moft pun&ual Correfpondent on 
my Side, having negle&ed but one Letter, whea 
my Eyes were at the worft. I thank you for your 

conftant Attention to them, in your frequent 
Mention of Gataker, whom I confefs I have 
never feat for^ though I dared not venture to tell 
you fo before. 

As my Eyes do not grow worfe, nor in- 
•doed 'better, I am convinced their Weakfiefs is 
owing to too free an Ufe of them. If 1 could btft 
fubmit, for a Month, to the Effefts of Tilindnefs, I 
«m certain I ihould recover my Sight. Far th< 
•Eyes arfe not like our Lirribs, df which it is faid^ 
ufe tbem^ and have them. 

But I cannot fit whole Evenings alone without 
Reading, Writing, or Work. I inuft defer the 
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Cure till your Return to read or converfe with me, 
I (hall then fave them on pleafanter Terms, than 
I hurt them now, and they will foon grow well 

again. 

Though I have ftarved the Caufe, with regard 
to my Eyes, I think, I ought to open my Purfe a 

-little, on account of my Stomach, which continues 
ftill fwelled, and in Pain. And yet I am become 
fuch a Mifer, that I cannot prevail on myfelf to 
iextend even one Fee. But you will return foon, 
I hope, and cure me yourfelf of my Complaints, 
or my Avarice. 

But not to appear more parfimonious than I 
really am ; I own that the little Succefs the Fa- 
culty have had in your Cafe, which differs rather 
in Degree, than Nature, from mine, has difcou* 
raged me from laying out my Money in purcha- 
sing of Sine-cures ', as you '{tiled them once, in One 
of your Agonies. 

Though I love the good Dean extremely, I 
.fhall grudge him the Pleafure of your Company, 
if you {hould go with him, as you feem to hint— 
you either havej or have not Bufinefs in Dublin, 
that detains you from me ; and if you leave Town, 
I fhould imagine that you either negledted that, 
or me. 

Such 
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Such Thoughts are natural to Perfons in my 
Circumftances. A Lover was the Firft Sceptic 
in the World. But I will neither imagine, doubt, 

or complain, any more, about the Matter ; and 
Faith (hall henceforward take the Place of 
Philofophy. 

I thank you for the Amufement of the Pa- 
pers you fent me inclofed, and for every Mark of 
your Kindnefs and Attention to me $ that is, 
for every Aftion of your Life. 

The Weaknefs of my Eyes, and the Smallnefe. 
of my Lilliputian Type, will not fuffer me to fay 

more, "than 

. . «. ...... 

Ad.eu ! 
* ; * * Frances. 
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LETT E R DCXXXI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 

ADVERSE Winds ftilj, and ftormy Wea- 
ther. So that I have not heard from my 
Fanny thefe three Pacquets. Pleafe to fcatter 
the inclofed Billets by the Penny-pojl. 
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I had put a Blifter on my Stomach by Advice, 
for the conftant Convulfions it has laboured un- 
der for thcfe ten Days paft ; it had no Effe<3 ; 
it gave me Pain without Eafe. The DoAor has 
removed it, and applied an healing Stomafcher; 
it laid my Breaft fo open, that you might have 
fcen your own Image in my Heart, through 
Momus's Peep-hole. 

I am now put into a Courfe of Caftor-oil ; 

the Dofe is bitter, but Health is fweet : It is an 
Extraft from a Vegetable, not the. animal Caftor. 

I remember, that Mrs. M , ugly 3 's 

J>retty Friend, had recomrtiended it to me above 
a Year ago ; but I waited till I had better Au- 
thority for it. 

Mr. C— — is married to Mifs H »■; they 
were both Fools for this Match. I have heard 
of Two Fools well met : But thefe are fadly paired* 
Old Folly and young Folly never yet agreed, and 
leaft of all in fuch a State as this*. , 

The Dean, F — — , and Lady F— — , fend 
their Regards to you, and & do a^Dozen People 
more. 

Blefling to my Children. How goes their 
Lottery ? Stooping is painfal to- me. 

Jiieuy my Fanny* 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCXXXII. 
Frances to Henry. 

THOUGH all die Gatakers in the 
World were to forbid it, I will grope out 
a few Lines, to let my Harry know that 1 recei- 
ved his fhort Letter, which was rendered too 

long by the Account of his Pain, 

I have at length been compelled to fend for 
Mr. Gatiker. The Matter became to be top 
ferious. He gives me but little Comfort. He' 
fays the Diforder is not local, but fuppofes it to 
proceed from a bad Habit of Body, and a broken 
Confutation. I hate patching., and darning, and 
<rouM wifli to go, at once, like a Dutch Holland, 
Indeed, I am weary of myfelf, and every Thing 
about me. 

Mr. Gataker attends me every Day, and re- 
fufed my Second Fee. He faid that if he had 
known who his Patient was before, he ^ould 
not have taken the Firft. He paid me fomc 
flattering Compliments upon this Subject, which 
I fliould have relifhed better, had I been in better 
Spirits. However, I am much obliged to him, 
and think him a fenfible, agreeable Man ; his 
Chara&er too, I hear, is extremely good. 

IwHh 
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but not worn out : It is naturally good j and 
a Regimen of Hours only will be fufficient to re* 
pair it. Will you fubmit to fo fevere a Rule ? . 

Whenever I do not fly to you, be allured that 
I am pinioned ; and to fix the Day of my De* 
pirture, which depends upon other Peoples Mo- 
tions, muft be impoflible : This is all the Anfwe^ 
it is in my Power to give to a certain fceptical 
PaiTage in your laft Letter. 

This is no pleafant Country ; nor is this Spot 
any Situation \ but the very Name of it affords 
mc a Sort of reflective Enjoyment : It was in 
fuch a Syr.onima^ that I had formerly pafied all my 
School-boy Days ; where I had eat, drank, 
flept, arid miftuken Define for Love fo often — 
you (hewed me my Error in this latter Article, 
and I have had an Affection for the very Name of 
Frances ever fince. 

There is one Circumftance in this Place, 
which in my prefent Fxile is not unpleafing to 
me, which is, that we have no Woman here, 
iince I cannot culi out thofe I would choofe. In 
■(hort, I bate all the Sex (except thofe 1 love) ; 
,and I have the Happinefs to find, that I approve 
thofe onlv, whom you do likewife. 

Excepting one particular P erf on ; and her, my 
principal Favourite, you have often ufed extremely 
ill j have not only made her frequently fick and 

forry, 
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forry, but fometimes, even crofs too : Nay, you 
would probably have been the Death of her, long 

ago, if I had not luckily ftept in a Stickler be- 
tween ye. 

And I (hall ever take her Part againft you, 
becaufe I own I love her with an equal Fondnefs, 
and that there would not be an Hair's Difference 
between my Grief for your Death, or for hers. 
I confefs, that your Behaviour towards this Lady 
is both unnatural and unaccountable ; for what- 
ever Reafon the Reft of her Sex may have to be 
jealous of her, you can have none in the leaft. 

My worthy Hoft falutes you. I have neither 
Time, nor Paper, to remit you all the kind 
Things he (ays upon this Occaiion. 

Adieu, my near and diftant Wife 1 Alijlrefs ! 
Friend ! 

Henry. 
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LETTER DCXXXIV. 
Henry to Frances. 

I Have juft received Two Letters from you — 
well faid, Jrijhman: One of them was from 
your Son. I am extremely unhappy about your 
Eyes. I wifh you had fent for Gataker fooner. 
Vol. V. H This 
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This was my Requeft af firft — but it is the Way 
you are ever injuring the Sultana, I gave you a 1 
Hint of in my laft Letter. . I intrcat that you I 
will employ Harry, as your Amanuefifis, till I 1 
have the Pleafure of feeing you $ left you (hould | 
not be able to fee me. 1 

The Beds, here, are the inoft extravagant 1 
Things I ever faw. The Bed of Ware was tbe 
firft upon Record. The N Bed exceeded 

that ; and . thefe have exaggerated upon the 
latter : The one I fleep in may be ftiled a Bed 
of Divorce* where a Man and his Wife might 
each lie alone, after Separation ; and they mud 
tome together again, before any Reconcilement 
could be brought about \ un Lit de Juftice, too~ 
but it would be extremum jus. A Bed of Honour* 
alfo, where a Regiment might be entombed : 
This is fuch a Bed, as Horace withes a Man's 
Miflrefs to lie in, whenever he eats Garlic, ex- 
terna et in fponda cubet \ a regal Couch — as 
Kings are faid to have long Hands. Ptolemy 
Longimanusy I fuppofe, had fuch another. A 
partie quaree might hold their Aflignations here 
without Indecency. If Daphne and Apollo had 
been laid in the Extremes of fuch a Bed, (he 
would have had Law enough of him, to have 

eluded his Embrace— For, . . 

Her 
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Her Head had been all Laurel Branches, 
E'er he had reach'd her bark-bound Haunches* 

This is fuch a Bed, as Triftram Shandy pre- 
fers> where a Man may lie diagonally, withput 
interfering with his Chum. In fine, I a£hi- 
?lly got cold in it the iirft Night, though J tra- 
velled to the fQUthei£i«9®ft Part of. the Continent ; 
remembering the good old Proverb, after Sup^ 
per walk a Mile* Such large Rooms (hould never 
be without Stoves in them. 

I am not fure, whether I (hould have done 
*rith this Subjeft yet-a-while, if a ftmple MotIF 
had not juft burned itfelf to death in my Candle : 
This is a common Incident $ fo frequent as to fup* 
piy the Poets with a Simile. But how can Na^ 
ture anfwer if to herfelf, to infpire any Animal 
with a Paffion, that tends to its OeftnitStion t 
This, however, is the only Inftance of fuch a 
Dscoy, All other Creatures are born, yeaned, 
calved, littered, foaled, whelped, hatched, 
{pawned, or any other Way generated, with an 
InftintSt towards Self-prefervation. 

But, flop a little ; hark ye me, Madam 1 I 
bufied myfelf Yefterday in claffing the Library 
here, when a certain Article of Suspicion hap- 
pened to come -acrofs me, in Ave Shape of a. cer- 
tain fine Edition of Pajlor Fido, that Thad Sfeen 

H 2 before 
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before in a certain Book-cafe. Cadenus and 
Vaneffa redivived ! I cried — 

f * They mingled Love and Books together." 
Thefe Deans are dangerous People, I find, 

jtdieuy my deareft Fanny \ and believe me, 
NONOBSTANTE, your fond and affe&ionate 
Hujband> 

Henry. 
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LETTER DCXXXV. 
Frances u Henry. 

My dear Harry, 

THE Elements feem to confpire againft my 
Peace* Cruel Winds ! What have I done 
to you ? ungrateful Gales, whofe breath I oft 
have aided with my Sighs ! Aura Veni ! Aura 
Veni ! But One fhort Letter for a long Three 
Weeks— indeed it is fevere. Yet, could I be 
fotisficd by any other Means, that you were well 
and happy, I fhould not repine, even at not hear- 
ing from you* 

My 
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My Eyes were mending ; bat being left quite 
alone thefe two Days, I ventured to anfwer fe- 
deral Letters which lay on my Hands for this 
Fortnight : This has hurt me, The kind 
Gataker will fcold me, but you will not ; for 
your active Spirit will feel how impoflible it is to 
fit alone, without reading or writing. I fhould 
foon think the Houfe haunted, as well as my 
Maids, if I were to do fo. 

I do not fuppofe you can hear from this Side 
of the Water, as all the Pacquet Boats muft be 
locked tip on your Shore, by that curfed Lyhs. 
Is not that the Name of this villainous eafterly 
Wind ? I have not written fo conftantly of late, 
as I ufed to do, becaufe I flattered myfelf that 
every Poll would bring mo a Letter from Holy- 
head, 

I was tempted out to fee the new Comedy, 
The Widowed Wife, the other Night. I like it 
very well ; but, you know I am eafily pleafed 
with Authors, though difficult for myfelf. The 
Wit of it, indeed, is like all our modern Perform- 
ances, temporary and local; but there is a great 
deal of good Sentiment, and a World of Bufi- 
nefs in it : It was extremely well received, and I 
dare fay will read well. 

H 3 I cannot 
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I cannot write more. I fliould not have done 
lb much. May many happy Years ftill waif 
upon my Love, mod fervently prays his fond and 
feithful Wife, 

Frances. 
P. S. This Day three Months we parted J 



LETTER DCXXXVL 
HiNHY /* Frances. 

Dublin. 

I Left our Friend not ytdL I tfotdd not 
have done fo, if I was not obliged to retttnl 
to my Ltw-ftutc.'.-I do sot like' Ws Situation. I 
fear the Houfe is too damp ; and his Bed too 
large, and folitary : It would hold the whole Co-* 
tcrie ; though C*«* — 2nd B-*~— -, are two of 
them. 

. I have received a Letter from you, and I wont 
fcold you, becaufe you fey I wont $ but you may 
fuppofe me clapping Gataker on. the Back, and 

fetting him to. 1 infreat you, of all Lpve, that 

you will never do fo any more : It gives me a 
^JJifrelijQj to your Lettjars^ I declare, I will return 

tfie 

2 
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the next Unopened. You infufe fo much of 

your Spirit into your Writings, that I muft read 
with Pain whatever you write fb. 

Your laft muft have arrived in fome Wberry v 
for all th£ Boats are on this Side, as you obferve -,, 
and whether this Letter can fteal out to you in the 
Dead of Night, I cannot fay ; but even a Pof- 
fibility is Rcafon enough for me to write to yoifc 
at any Time. 

I hope the fiift Change of Wind will be fo kind' 
to waft me over, for the Cfcnlultation is fo — 
and xbt Law and Equity, both are Seclared to be in 
my Favour. They iky, that there is more Trouble 
than Difficulty it* the Suit* I have put Bayly into. 
Poffiffion'of all the Papers and Ihftru&ions I 
can : And now, thank my Stars, 1 have no fur- 
tiler Bufioefs here* 

I (Rail go take Leave of a few Friends, and; 
gack up a few Things, and then ftep to the Quay 
to fee how the Wind blows.; perhaps I may have; 
the Pleafure of bringing my. Penelope. both a 5 
JtefcribasixiA an Ipfe Veni at the fame Time. 

My dear Pen> Jdieu.1: 

Tours* 

No UJjiffis^: except i in being* 
a const AKT Wanderer. 



«r* 



H.4. LETTER. 



176 Letters hetwit* 

LETTER DCXXXVIK 
Henry u Frances. 

Dublin. 

I Write to you now by the Pacquet, though 
I am juft ftepping on board a Chefter Ship, 
and hope to fend you a Line from Pargate* that 
will tell you this is coming. 

Mr. C— has fallen from his Horfe, in 
eroding Penmanmaur, and lies ill at the Foot 
of it, in Swift's Inn. As foon as Lady L-— * 
received the Account, (he fet out in a Pacquet* 
suid after Four Days Strife with Wind and Tide* 
was forced back. She fet out again in the next, 
Pacquet, and I hope has made her Paflage : This, 
is quite unmodern ; but they are the fondeft 
Couple in Europe, except ourfelves. Let us lave 
*nd efteein them both the better for it. 

This is fevere Weather > the Snows have ftopt 
all the Stages here: But the Sea is not frozen 
yet ; and it would be fome Satisfaction to me to 
be on the fame Continent with you, though I 
(hould not be able to travel ; which, however, 
I fliould attempt, by fetting out on Foot ; if the 
lainc Weather (hould hold there. It is a com- 
fortabk Faith, juft now, to believe the World is 

to 
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to be deftroyed by Fire ; for the prefent Coldnefi 
of it mud make an Infidel fear its inftant Dif- 
folution. 

The Captain has juft fent me Word, that he 
*will not fail this Day, for though the Wind is 
tolerably favourable, the Snow falls fo thick,. 
that I am now writing by Candle-light at Two- 
o'Clock, and no Ship would venture out im 
fuch a Circumftance*. 

Adieu! 

Henry. 



LETTER DCXXXVIII.. 
Frances to Henry*. 



\ My dear. Harry,. 

I Consider myfelf, at prefent* like tKe:Ladjtf 
in Murphy's Defert Ifland, who continued to> 
engrave her Sentiments on the Rocks \ though it. 
was impoflible, that whom they were. addrefled to- 
fhould ever fee them. I begin now to think, that 
the Communication between the Two Kingdoms is* 
quite cut off; or, at bed, .that we are in the.State.pf 
the Greenlanders, who are deprived of all Com- 
jnuuicafcons with their Friends for She Months* 



together. What a State for a Lover to Be faf* 
for, furely, the Heart may be warm, though the 
Bread be frozen. 

If thefe People adored the Sun, which not only 
relieves them fromthe Miferies of Cold and Dark*- 
nefs, but reftores them to all the endearing, fecial 
Joys of Love and Friendship,. I fhould not be 
farprized : But why the parched Indian fhould; 
be fuch an Idolater,, I cannot. conceive. 

My Eyes are a good deal better ; and I fliouli 
be in tolerable Spirits now, if the Disappointment 
of not hearing from you Yeflerday had not con- 
vinced me that you are. not in England. And*, 
"while fuch Weather continues, I hope you would 
not be mad enough to fet Sail. 

I received a chearful Letter from you. the Poft 

before, with a» Account of the Beds at D ,. 

which, if you have not too much enlarged uppn, . 
to take up your Bed and walfe, would be as great 
A Miracle as.the Cure. 

• Though this Exgreffibn is not to be taken 
literally from the Tranflation *. for the fame ori- 
ginal Word, I fuppofe, that is rendered a Bed, hi. 
♦he Old Teftament is termed a Staff by St. -Paul. 
Compare Genefis Chip, xlvii. Ver. 31, with. 
Hebrews Chap. xi. Yer. 21, and you will fee my 
Heafon for this Comment*. 

• ■ TBJr 
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Thy Pa/lor Fido need have no Jealoufy about 
his Amaryllis. . The Coterie were prefenting our 
Chaplain with little Tokens toward Houfe- warm- 
ing, when he was leaving us. He chofe a Book - 
from me, and that being a fine Edition, I gave it 
freely — being in Pefleffion of the real faithful 
Shepherd, what Value need I fet upon the 
feigned One ? 

I almofl hope this Letter may find you in 
Dublin; for. I fhould be. miferable to think of 
your travelling till the Weather mends. 

Adieu, my deareft Life ; my Hands are frozen, . 
but my Heart is filled with the fincereft. Warmth » 
for my own Harry. 

Toursy evert, 

Frances.- 



^m*m^mi*~m» 



BETTER DCXXXDC 
Henry to. Frances*. 

Dublin v . 
hm VH E Wind how ariverfe, and ' perverfe f } 
: Jt But if it was ever fo fair, I am obliged to; 
wait for a Return of "the inclofed Inftrument to * 
bfe figned by Mr. C-r — , .who is. Heir at Law to * 
ray Uncle : :It is to impower me to take out Ad- - 
xuiniftratictn to him here, aod wa* put into my^ 

H 6 Hands > 
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Hands by Mr. B— this Morning, So that 
muft continue in Exile for about a Fortnigh 
longer ; which the kind Furlough you granted 
me, in your Taft Letter, on account of the Weather, 
renders my Mind the more eafy about— This 
will be the Third inteftate Beggarman I (hall have 
adminiftered to in the Courfe of this immortal 
Suit, and I muft, alas ! continue their fitteft 
Reprefentative till I obtain a Decree. 

I fend you a Paflage I cut out of a News-papef 
here the other Day. I did not think.it was pot- 
fible for any Story of Diffrefs to be told in fuch i 
Manner as to make One laugh, till Tread, this* 
I dare fay, it will even make you (mile. 

I (hall fpend good Part of this Vacation, at 
Clontarf, in a crouded* Family way. I find vaft 
Satisfaction in that Society : They fay kind Things 
to me ^ and feem to have conceived a favourable 
Opinion of us. Flattery is pleafant enough* 
when it appears to be none j as One might natu- 
rally imagine, when it is beftowed by the Rich* 
upon the Poor, and offered by the Young to the 

There is no Life without the Feeling of fome 

warm and mutual Affeftion. However, Friend-. 

(hip grows cool with Age, and Love palls upon 

Pofleflion : But I have had the happy Experience 

o prove, that they may both be preferved in their 

rft Vigour, by being, as it were, rechauffeecf 

conti- 
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tontihuftlly, by fuch Manners and Sentiments as 
©urs. 

I could not live, merely regarding myfelf. I 
muft go abroad, for moral as well as for natural 
Exercife. Reftraii* me once to iuch a folitary 
State, and Life would foon be over with me;. 
My natural Yearnings would precipitate me into 
die next World, irequeft of Subjefts for my Love 
and Friendfhipt 

I am glad to find the Wind and Weather fo 
kindly penrarfr 5 and hope, that it may continue 
for thi» Fortnight at leaft : For it will be a great 
Satisfa&iorv to my Mind, fince I am obliged to 
remain here for fuch a Time, to know that T 
could not haVt ftirred, whether I was at Liberty 
or no* 

Succefs attend the aftive Endeavours of us both, , 
and fend me foon and fafe over to you. 

I am* grown fo fat, that I (hall make you fuf- 
ficient Amends for my ^bfence, by carrying you, 
over Two Hufbands in One, and treat you with, 
a? little innecent Adulter f y on my Return. 

Adieu, my deareft Fanny ; and believe me ta, 
be your canftant, fond, and impatient, 

Henry* 
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LETTER DCXL, 
Henry u Frances*. 

Dublin 

i 

I AM juft returned to Town* after a few Dayt 
Excurfion into the County of Wicklow, with, 
my old Friend S— — W— , wlio prcfled me to 
go down to his Father!* wdth -him, and wait for 
the Turn. of the Wind, which I could as well 
watch on that Coaft as on this. He k» a good-hu- 
moured Man, and I was ufe4<to love? him ; fo that; 
I mould have paffed the-Time pleafantly enough 
with him alone : But the Reft of the Family conr. 
trived to render it extremely vapid and uncomfort- 
able. 

The Father is a very .civil good-humoured old 
Man, but his Converfaiion : is trifling and in- 
fipid. He is remarkably chfarful too 5 but then, 
it is the Livclinefs of a Boy, whitfi has rather the 
Aukwardnefs of an old One — without the Naivsti 
of Youth, or the Decorum of Aee : It . create* 
in One only a Sort of bald AffeRian without 
EJletm, as you faid juftly once, with regard to 
R00 r P W . 

My 
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My Friend's Wife is deaf, dull, ill- tempered, 
ind conceited $ and hi& Sifter,, who pretends to b& 
•oman tic, is either lolling on a Soph* all Day,, 
with her Heels higher than her Head, in Hyfterics, 
»r flaunting about the Room, wearing out the* 
tooking-glafs with adjufting her Curls, and- 
grinning at her Teeth ; or chanting out Odds and' 
Ends of old Songs y without Tafte or Expreffion^. 
However, I hear, they are the Vogue of this a 
Country for Wit and Beauty, and much ad- 
mired by the Sharks and Otters of this Coaft. 

-As my Friend is enamoured of your Writings,, 
though more ftruck with the Virtue and Religion, 
than the Stile and Sentiment of them, thefe 
Wojnen,. think it fomewhat incumbent on them 
to be a little converfant in them 5 and fometimes 
fit moping over a Page or Two of the Series ± 
fometimes read Parts of it aloud ; and it would.be 
Gharity in our Fanjhon to teach them their 
Hornbooks. 

- 1 ufed .to fit by, with Sbmeft Anguijh, &c. while 
they afked me the-mqft childiftvQueftions upon. 
feme of the Parages. M*s. W — — - met with 
tke Word Pageantry YeRerd&y Mornings and in- 
quired *vhat Pageantry meant— Tarafwered veify/ 
calmly, that it fignificd Heathenifm, and was de- 
medfrom Pagan : // poficd in the Affirmative. 

* 'Tile 
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The Wind became favourable to me To-dky;, 
has brought me to Town, and, I hope, will 
carry me over too, without further Delay* 



Jduul r 

Henry; 
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Henry to France*. 
(On a Journey.) 

Stony Stratford. 

f-JE breakfafted at Barnet* while / walked to 
St. Alban's, Eight Miles — be dined there,, 
while / fat fading by ;. and we fupped at Hockly 
together. This Morning we came hither to bis. 
Breakfaft, which he is mod manfully Trnfy about, 
while I am: writing to you. 

He is a good Sort of a formal, dogmatical, un* 
conceited Man, I will defcribe him to you in a 
few Words. Speaking of my long Walk Yet 
terday, I told him that I preferred my Legs, as 
for as they could, bear me,, to either Horfe oc»- 
Qarriage; and, if I had fuch Legs as that Man,. 

faict 
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faid I, that never would tire (pointing to a Beg- 
gar that was fitting at a Door) I fliould leave 
you the Poft-chaife to yourfelf for the Reft of the 
Journey. 

. He immediately entered into Argumeiit : Why 
Jhould I think) that One I had never fetn before^ 
would never be tired f For ought I could pojfibly 
know of the Matter y the Fellow might not be abtk 
fo walk even as far as me 9 &c . I yielded to his 
fuperior Philofophy and Reafan, as there are cer- 
tain Perfons I never difpute with, and did not re- 
mark to him, that the poor Man had a Pair of 
wooden Legs only. ... 

, He afked me, foon after, what was the Mile 
we had juft pafled, and I replied, that the Stone 
had loft its Memory: He cavilled at this Expref- 
fion. Refkelion *| an Acl of the Mind y of which 
Faculty inanimate^ Matter is incapable. I never 
explained the Metaphor to him, that all Ti?cqs of 
the Number had been effaced* 

Enough upon One Subject* 

As I was walking Yefterday firoflfc Barnet, I 
flood to read the Infcription on the Pillar that isr 
ere&ed near the Town : It is to commemorate 
the final A&ion between Edward the Fourth and 
Warwick, the Setter-up and Puller-down of Kings*. 
a§ he is ftiled in Hiftory, Anno Dominr 1471 j. 

an* 
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and this Monument was cre&etf in 1 740. Novr, 
who could poflibly, at the latter Date of Time, 
have either Intereft, or Pride, in fo fumptuoufly 
recording an Event, of fo little Confequence to 
England, fo many Years after it I There is no 
Name a/fixed. 

We have got the fame Poftilion that dragged 

Mifs S and me Two Years ago, and who \% 

not the leaft improved by his Travels — we might 
eaiily have gained another Stage, if we had had 
any other Leader. If I had known it Time 
enough, I would ncK have fet out with him. I 
have a mind to (hew him how much he has beat 
expofed already, for T have a Set of the Books 
with me that have recorded hirfi. Da you think 
k would have any £fFe& on htm ? 
( .1 am afraid of miffing the Poft. I exped t 
Letter from you at Chefter. A Foot-poft might 
everfetee-us. 

Adieu, my Life. Bleffing to our Children. 
- . Your tiffdifwwte Ha/bandy 

» ■ 

i HlNRY. 
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LETTER DCXLII. 

1 

Frances to Henry. 

My dear Harry, 

I Received your Letter from Stony Stratford* 
and (hall obey your Requeft in writing to you 
at Chefter. f had many Reafons for not doing fa 

[aft Poll, but the principal One was, your not 
having defired it before. I thought you wtfhed I 
[Kould hilieve that you. did aot mean to ftay long 
Enough there to receive One, and Ivru very well 
inclined to fiem of that Opinion* 

I pity* you extremely for having .met with fo 
very rational a Companion ; but, indeed, he nnuft 
be quicker than chance Travellers generally are, 
if his Ideas cafi always keep Pace with your Ex- 
preffions, Mr. Nimble Gob. I am, however, 
furprized that your fage Philofopher did not take 
Notice of the Monument at Barnet, as fuch 
$ort of People are often more curious, about 
afcertaining the Dates, than the Motives of any 
hiftorical Fa&. 

JL Q 11 *! P*^ 1 * 6 ? are brought home from L 's, 

and in my Opinion, much injured from^eing fent 
there.. Your Face is much dirtier than it was ^ 

aud 
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and the frcfh Dab of Paint he has laid upon One 
Side of my Neck and Arm, gives an additional 
Sallownefs to the whole Portrait; I long for a 
Bafon of Water and a Bruin to fcour them both ; 
but I will have Patience till your Return. One 
fhould praftife it in fmall Matters, in order to be 
expert in great ones. Habit is the true Moral of 
Virtue. And now I am calm again. 

I hear that the Bookfellers have purchafed 

Sterne's Papers, among which have been pre- 
ferved his Correfpondence with Mm. D — • 
Was it Vice or Folly that fuffered him to leave 
thofe Letters behind him? He had Warning 
enough of his Death, to have deftroyed them* 
-I am more offended at this, than at any Adieu 
of hi9 Life or Writings. 



Adieu I 



Frances* 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCXLIU. 
Henry to Frances. 

Litchfield. 

THE happy Dunce dined Yefterday at 
Forfter's Booth, while I walked on to 
Dayentry, from thence I went in the Chaife to 
Dunchurch, breakfafted while he fupped — and lay 
there. 

The Legend of Warwick and the Dun Cow is 
nothing to the extraordinary Circumftance of my 
favourite Girl, there — I will ilill call her Girl :■ 
She i& Niece to the Man who keeps the Sign of 
the Dun Cow. It is about Twenty Years finceT 
faw her firft ; (he was then Sixteen ; arid the 
liandfomeft Girl I thought, in England, at that* 
Time. And yet, fhe has remained ever fince un~ 
-wedded and undouble-u'd, though (he has ever 
ailed as a common Servant in the Houfe, If One 
of your marrying Dukes would but take a Fancy 

4o this ferua Brifeis, I fliould commend his 
Virtue. 

This Morning I quitted the Chaife at Mereden, 
and walked off toward Colefhill : On the Road 
I found myfelf purfued by a Blackamoor, who 
made me face about, with an hellifh Warboop. I 

lopped 
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flopped till he came up, when he inftantly bent 
the Knee to the Ground, and prefented me with 
a little Billet. 

An Adventure, by the Bona Dea y faid I, fa 
Soliloquy. An Equipage had pafled me by, juft 
before, which might have born a ducal Coronet, 
for aught I obferved. How natural was it, you 
know, to conclude, that fome Duchefs or other 
muft have become fuddenly enamoured with the 
Refponjibility of my Strut, and had difpatched this 
Imp of Darknefs to tempt my Virtue : This, 
however, is an exploded Notion at prefent. 
The tempting Devils of thefe Days are moftty 
handfome. 

Well, during my Sufpence, I thus moft pioufly 
refolved within myfelf, that come what will of it, 
my dear Wife and Children fhauld be firft taken 
*d#re off. If her Grace win my Favour, it (hall 
not be for her own Sake, truly : I fhall yield to 
her Solicitations, grudgingly, and of Neceflky, as 
a Mif$r parts with Alms ; and grant my Dole, 
as Orthodoxy prefcribes, not out of Charity to 
the Obje&, but merely for the Sake of God;' 
and he is " worfc than a Jew, or an Infidel, you 
Vr know, who does not take Care of his own/' 
. ThefePpeminaries being then thoroughly fettled 
m my Mind, I opched the Biltet, and feacl thefe 
Words : 

; > • " Reader, 
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.eader, if thou haft Benevolence, thou 
putjthe Bearer right on his Way, as he is 
orergner, and cannot fpeak a Word of 
;lifh. He is going to Welling, in Hertford- 
s, and is Servant to the Reverend Mr. — 
orget) of that Toun." 
is vaded all my Vanities, like the Glafs- 
Vifion in the Arabian Tales. I knew not! 
>ad he wanted, but 1 led him on to a Cot- 
uid had him pointed on his Way. 
idergo Three feveral Tirednefles, a Day ; 
, walking, and failing, My Breakfaft is 
wnc upon the Tkbfe : God blefs the MeaJ, 



x Adieu I 
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LETTER DCXLIV. 

Henry u Frances. 

< 
Namptwick 

TH I S is our Stage for To-night, and I am 
writing to you, while my Evening Break- 
fajl is getting ready. Is there not fuch an Ex- 
prefllon in the Romifh Ritual as Morning Vefpm ? 
In Lydia, on a Dearth, feveral Games were in- 
vented to amufe the inftant Calls of Hunger. Had 
they no Friend, no Wife, no Miftrefs, to cor* 
refpond with, who had their Hearts and Stomachs 

too ? 

I am confeffedly tired. The Sands, and my 
Companion were fo heavy all the Way, that I 
walked near Twelve Miles To-day : I find great 
Benefit in this. A few Hours in a Carriage fwells 
my Legs, which Ambulation relieves again. Be- 
fides, flow Motion, and no entertaining Com- 
pany, incline One too much to doze. So that, 
if I had not taken the Preventative of this Re- 
gimen, I might, perhaps, be fallen ipto a con- 
firmed Dropfy and Lethargy, by the Time I may 
ihave arrived at the End of my Journey, life 
your Limbs and have tbejp, fays the Proverb : Aye, 

and 
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iftd your Senfes too, fays my Queen of Sheba's 
Solomon. 

My Cholic has been very gentle with me thefe 
Three Days j and has flept without Opium, ever 
fince I left London. One furc Diagnoitic of my 
Amendment is my finding the Meat, Drink, and 
Beds, throughout my Journey, much more to- 
lerable than I have done in any of the former 
Progreffes I have made through England— except 
when I have travelled with you. 

Pkafure, in thofe Inilances, and Eafe, in the 
prefent One, have prevented me from attending 
to {lighter Circumftances. What arc Meat, 
. Drinks or Beds, to the Enjoyments of an Heart- 
felt and Soul-reflcfted Commerce? or, to Ons 
Moment's Refpite from the Rack ? 

When Solomon made his Option, between 
Knowledge and Riches, he chofe well — but had 
the Alternative been Love and Health, he wore 
a Solomon, indeed, who could be able to name 
the Preference. For my own Part, I fliould do 
with this Propofition, as he wifely did with the 
Child j e'en fplit the Difference, and take Half 
and Half. Amen, fo be it, my Love, aqd Health 
through Life. 

I mean to inftitute ti Sort of JVhichenovre 
Society on my Return to London, which I (hall 

Vol. V. \ flite 
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.(tile the Bon-ton of domeftic Life*. I will be 
Lecturer to it myfelf ; and at every Congregation, 
give them a Firft and Second Leflbn out of the 
Firft and Latter Series— marking the Connexion 
•between them, almoft, as clearly as Prideaux has 
done his. 

Do not call me prophane. What is Religion, 
but Love ? And whoever has a Faith in Hea* 
ven, equal but to Half the Love I bear to you, 
may fafely defy the Devil and all his Works. I 
fondly, above, through the enthufiaftic Ardour 
for the Happinefs of Mankind, termed this So- 
ciety a Congregation. What a mortifying Reflection 
mud it be, to fear its dwindling down to where 
Two or Three are gathered together / 

Apropos. A drunken Fellow reeled by us this 
Evening, roaring out Piece of a Song I had never 
heard before ; the only Part of which I could 
catch flying, was this Couplet, 

" But when we are wed, 

'*' Our Joys are all fled." 
This Refle&ion afforded my un- merry Com- 
panion occafion to fay, that he believed the 
Maxim, but had never the Misfortune to expe- 
rience the Truth of it j as he had never been 
married, though he is above Sixty Years of Age. 

* This Thought h*s fince been introduced into the Ccrdiia 
Knot. Letter Iviii. - 

* Upcn 
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XJpon opening his Budget to me, within thefe 
Two Days, I find him to be a Man of Learning, 
and well verfed in Philofophy. But all tlis Know- 
ledge is merely pedantic, bound up in Syftems ; 
and not, in the leaft, blended with the living Man- 
ners. His Senfe is left-handed^ as Ninon de 
TEnclos faid of Raymond the Greek — you have 
tafted bad Saufes j fo ill canco&od, that the 
Pepper, Salt, Acid, &c. might be feverally 
diftinguiflied on the Palate, inftead of that 
•chromatic Refult which arifes from the true Art 
of Cookery. 

This is the true State of his Underftanding. 
His Tints of Science lie upon his Mind as diftin& 
as the Colours on a Pallet, before the Pencil has 
wrought them into Shade, or Mixture. He 
repeated feveral fine Paflages to me To-day out of 
Homer and Horace ; and while I was obferving 
upon the Elegance of One, and the Sublimity 
of the Other, he was folely occupied in point- 
ing out the Incorre&nefs of an Expreflion, or the 
philofophicai Error of a Metaphor. In fine, he 
is an ignorant Scholar ■, and an ingenious Dunce. 

So fare him well ; and God blefs us, and our 
Meat, which is juft come upon the Board, 

Adieu ! 

Henry. 

1 2 LETTl^. 
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LETTER DCXLV. 
Frances to Henry. 

TH E highcft Delight that I can conceive, 
in my dear Harry's Abfence, mull be 
the Knowing that he is well and happy— and 
from the charming Vivacity of his laft Letter, I 
hope I am intitled to deduce that defirablc Con- 

clufion. 

The fpirited Galantry of your Sentiments and 
Expreffion, I think, exceeds any Thing that I 
have ever heard, or read, upon the Subjeds of 
Love or Matrimony. And, though I know 
that you write well upon every Topic, you really 
appear to rife fuperior to yourfelf on thefe. 

There is fomething extremely flattering in this 
Refleftion. For, as the Head muft be equally 
engaged on all Subjefts, it muft be the Feelings 
of the Heart, which render thefe your Fort. 

I am fenfible, that I have not exprefled myfelf 
as well as I could wifh in this Matter, but I have 
been kept awake all laft Night by the Storm, and, 
though I hope, and truft in Providence, that you 
were not gone to Sea, my Spirits are harrafled, 
and my Head confufed with Apprehenfions, and 

want 
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want of Reft. I (hall not, indeed, I (hall not 
be at Peace, till I have a Line from you, dated 
Dublin. 

Had you gone by the Head, my Mind would 
have been much eafier ; but I ftrive to perfuade 
inyfelf that Storms are partial, as I have heard 
Seamen fay, and that there might have been no 
Hurricane where you were, at the Time I felt it 
here. 

I thank God that your Diforder is abated—* 
l^lay his good Providence ever watch over, blefs* 
and preferve my deareft Harry ! I cannot write 
snore ; but am, with the tendered AfFe&ion, an4 
moil grateful Efreem, ever yours. 

Frances. 



IETTER DCXLVU 
Henry to Frances*. 

Chejhry Sunday Mbrn*. 

THREE Ships at Fargatc* all laden witft 
Horfes. I do not choofe fuch Jhifting 
Ballaft. I like Sea-horfes very well, but not 
Jtorfes at Sea. My intimate Friend and a Stranger* 
as Teague fays* has agreed to go, oa, with me to, 

tfrs. Head. 

1 3, Mrs,, 
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Mrs. H is extremely ill of * Cold. She 

had been blooded Yefterday Morning ; and juft- 
before I got to Town, her Coughing had ccca*- 
iloned her Arm to burft out again ;- and none of 
her Family were handy enough to refix the 
Bandage, fo that (he had like to have died, like 
Seneca, before the Surgeon could be brought. 

She fends her Compliments to you, and fay* 
there will be a Parcel of Shoes left at your Houfe* 
which (he begs you wilt fend her by the Coach, if 
(hie (hould Hve to wear them, if not, (he bequeaths 
them to you, which will anfwer «xa<21y, for they 
are made upon a Chinefe Lq/h. 

I have feen your pretty Friend, Larkheel r here? 
She is really grown & uery fine Girl,, and moft: 
amiable in her Manners and Principles. I could 
tell you a very pretty Story of her, relative to a- 
private Converfation between us To-day, but 
the Poft-chaife hurries me away— I will tell it to 
you next Poft^ if 1 think of it*. 

We poft it to Holywell To-night,, to lie in wait 
for the Machine To-morrow, and get fome Reft 
before we enter upon the. Fatigues of a Journey 
anda Voyage both,. 

Adieu! 

Henry,. 

P. S,, No Letter from, you ! 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCXLVIL 
Henry /^Frances, 

Hofyivell, Sunday Even. 

JUST as I was putting my Letter into the Poft 
this Morning, the London Mail came in, 
which afforded me the Pleafure of taking a Letter* 
from you into the Poft-chaife with me. However, 
1 do not like your Firft Paragraph. Need I have 
defined'' you to write to me ? But I did not defire^ 
it, becaufe I did not think that a Letter could 
have overtaken me in the Kingdom ; and if our • 
Charioteer had' nor drove with Drags on his' 
Wheels^ it could not have done fo. There is 
another Paflage too in the fame Paragraph that I 
(hall not remark on. 

I am not furprized at Sterne's Conduft, for 
he was making every One a Confidant in that^ 
Platonic, I fuppofe, as he did me, on the Second 
Day of our Acquaintance. But, in truth, there * 
was nothing in the Affair worth making a Se- 
cret of — The World that knew of their Cor- 
refpondence, knew the worft of it, which was 
merely a fimple Folly. Any other Idea of the Mat- 
ter' would be more than the moil abandoned Vice- 

1 4 could 
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could render probable. To intrigue with a Vam- 
pire f To fink into the Arms of Death alive ! 

But, if there had been any Thing in tbofe 
Letters worth concealing, he had not fufficient 
Warning of his Death to have defrayed them. 
His living for Ten Years paft was a Miracle, and 
that he ihould live for Twenty Years to come* 
was the only Miracle, I fancy, that he believed 

in. 

CONWAY. 

I have brought on this Letter, as I was in- 
formed that Holywell lies out of the Poft-roacL 

I am, thank God, tolerably well, and the 
Swelling in my Legs is quite gone. I compute 
that I {hall have walked about Threefcore Miles 
of the Journey, by the Time I reach the Head : 
This is great Performance upon One Meal- a 
Day. 

We have Two Female Tremhleurs in the Coach, 
in a double Senfe of the Word j for, they are 
both Quakers^ and paralytic old Women. They 
are going over to preach m Qofpel, and to Ah 
and thou it for a Seafon in Ireland : Thefe are a 
ftranjye Sefl? of Religionifts — th€y feem to derive 
their Devotion higher than Anno Domini, from 
the oracular Convulfions before that JErz. : They 
boaft the Breathings of the Spirit* but have no 

more 
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more Piety in their Hearts, than a Pair of Bel- 
lows. 

The Wind is aga'mft us,, but all the Pacquets, 
they fay, are on this Side j and we may fquee* e 
out a Gale for our Voyage from this Pair o£ 
Ulyfles's Bags, when we get them on Board. 
The Spirit moves me, juft now, to fay, 

Adieu !' 

Henry*. 



«»%. 



LETTER DCXLVIII. 
Frances to Henry. 

• - ■ ■» , 

m 

I Received your few Lines from Chefteiy and 
to knpw that you go by the Head, has given; 
me the greateft Satisfa&ion I can receive, till I 

bear that you are fafe landed. I believe that no, 
Creature who leads fuch a vegetable Life as I do* 
.wer fuffered fo much from Winds and Seas as 
myfelf j nor that there ever was fp peaceable and; 
mild a Being as you are, who made another, teeli 
4b many Storms. 

There really is fomething remarkable ia fuch* 
Weather at this Time of the Year. We are: 
prepared for Winter Tempefts and equinoctial 

1 5 BJalts— . 
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Blafts — but now hid down in the foft* Lap -of 
Spring, to have fuch unceafing Hurricanes, for 
Five or Six Days together, was as little to be ex* 
pefled asan Earthquake. 

They tell me, by way oi Comfort, that tRc 
Wind is dtre&ly againft you,- and that when it 
changes its Fury may abate, and that it will not 

■ 

have Time enough to chafe itfelf into another Fit. 
of Rage before you are fafe landed. 

I know all this While what a poor Simpleton L 
am* for writing all this Stuff, as you muft be quite* 
out of Danger before this can reach you. But 
my poor, fhattered Nerves and (leeplefs .Brain are: 
crammed, with Apprehenfions that I cannot con* 
quer. 

Colonel B has been fo kind as to offer to- 

recommend Harry to the Patronage of Sir G ■ 

£ who is Chairman to the India Company, 

to have him fent out in any advantageous Station 
in their Service* if- we- fhould approve, of fuch a 
Provifion for him. 

You may be fure I did not hefitate to anfwer 
for us both, though the poor fbolifti Mother's 
Heart belied her Tongue, when (he pronounced 
Aflent. My fweet Boy ! Though he is delighted 
at the Thoughts of going any-where — yet, when 
fee talked of leaving us, a tender Tear dole down 



Henry and Frances. 203 

his boneft Cheek—mine flowed, juft as they do 
at this Moment. 

I have wiped my Eyes, and hope that their 
Effution will not be. ungrateful to Providence ; for, 
if this Event fhould be compared, though I 
may grieve, I (hall rejoice. Poor Harry, fan- 
guine as his dear Father, looks upon the whtffe 
Affair as already fixed, and has defired to. learn 
French and Mathematics dire&ly, .which I readily 
complied with, if you approve 

Adieu, my deareft Harry, I (hall not be in 
Spirits to write, or do any Thing elfe that is 
p)eafant, till I am fatisfied that you. are fafe and 
well in dirty Dublin — that is poor Spite ; for I 
moft heartily wifh myfelf there along with you— *»- 
44 Thence never to return to Greece again,? 

Tours f Tours ! Tours 1" 

Frances; 

R. S. Tdid write to you at Chefter— indeed I did*.. 



life IiETTEKl 
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LETTER DCXLIX. 
Henry to Frances. 

Holyhead* 

WE were called up at Twa this Morning t* 
take the Benefit of the Sands*, as they term 
it, from Conway to Penmanmaur ; and wt paffed 

them without the Hazard of my lad Adventure 
between Sea and Land. 

We took in a Paflenger from Conway that io- 
creafed the Irklbmenefs of the Journey hither : 
He is a prating Man, who, through the mere 
Dint of Stupidity, has become a Joker — of all 
Chara&ers the naoft difagreeable. He would,, 
however, have afforded Entertainment to another 
Sort of Perfon, as he ruffled the Gravity o£Squart r 
my Philofopher, and perplexed the Faaaticifm of 
the Sybillsy or TrembUurs : But all this was ex- 
tremely dull to me. I enjoy the Wit, but not tbt 
Folly of other People. 

Our Friend Square is a tedious Kind of er fcru* 
pulous Man — do you recoiled: the Expreflron i 
Who challenges every Thefis, and argues by Rule^ 
without the leaft Submiflion to Reafon : He is 
in his Perfon and Manners, an equal Mixture of 

Miv 
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Mr. ■ and he has more than the 

Knowledge of One, and Twice — is that poffible ? 
— the Ignorance of the other. 

But there was One horrid Humour he indulged 
himfelf in all along the Road, which was the more 
provoking, as it feemed to be quite out of his 
Cad of Charader. He returned the Barking of 
fcvery Village Cur that encountered us, and ufed to 
keep up the Altercation, till both the Puppies grew 
hoarfe with yelping. 

I exprefled my Uneafinefs often at this moil 
ftupid Folly \ but he abated it not. It is poffible 
he might have thought of me, as the Frenchman 
did of Prior, who was offended at the Paris 
Audience for fcreaming in Chorus with the Opera 
Voices — ttutitre que Monjitur ne Palme pas la 
Mufique. 

I walked from Penman to Bangor— of all the 
foolifh Vices in the World, there is nothing that 
furprizes and provokes me fo much as the Paflioa 
that the common People have for defacing that 
Numbers on the Mile-ftone9 1 It is fo- mortifying 
and fatiguing a Difappointment to the wearied 
Traveller — I would gibbet the Scoundrels alive 
upon the Spot} and when they ajked for Breads 
live them the Sum* 

On 
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On this Side of .Bangor, the Coachman (lopped 
fuddenly (hort, in the Midft of a full Careee, 
which knocked all our Heads together : It was to 
fave a lame Goflin, that was limping acrofs the 
Rdad ; and he waited, till it had waddled up to toe 

Keft of the Clutch, jon the other Side of the Way, 
I'was charmed with the Idea of the Fellow upon 
this OccaGon ; but being no fcntirncntal Traveller^. 
PflTall difplay no more Goofunity on the Subjed. 

On the Road, as I walked this Morning, 1 
perceived at fome Diftance aJVfan. (talking toward, 
mc.dreffed in a bright BIuo Suit of Cloaths, yrhieh 
appeared to be richly laced. with Silver-: As we, 
approached nearer to each other, I obferved a 
Riband placed acrofe his Shoulder, , and on his 
Bread a blazing Star diffufed its Rays around. 

This muft certainly be fome Order of the Leth 
indituted by my great Grandfire Lewcllen* the 
lad King of Wales, faid I, in the Vanity of my 
Heart, and * confequently mud be prior to the. 
Knights of the Garter, created by Edward the 
Third. 

When we met, I found the Silver Lace to* 
dwindle into white Worded Galloon, the Riband, 
of the fame, and the Star fufpended by it, a 
P/ieee of black -Leather, upon which were im- 

preffed^ 



\ 



Henry andi Frances. 207- 

preffed v in large Silver Charafters,. thefe words,. 
The Rat-catcher. 

t grew, inftantly fick of Titles, afhameA of* 
Enfigns of Diftin&ion, and trotted on my Road. 
a private Man— which may be deemed the Poft: 
o£* Honour in fuch Times as thefe. 

The Circumftances of my Difordcr, you khow,., 
prevent me from breakfafting, . or dihing on the 
Road : This Abftinence pafled unnoticed, through , 
England, except at One . of. the Morning, of-> 
Noon Inns I flopped at, where I heard the.- 
Waiter fay to his Miftrefs, the Moment I came in, 
O Madam ! here's the Man that never eats. 

But my Welch Hofts have found a Way to be 
eyen with me,, by charging me all along for Meat 

aad Drink. I never tafted* As Jenny Diver fays 
of. old Fellows, we make them pay for what they 
cannot do.. At our laft Stage, I called in an old 
Beggar Woman,..and gave her a plentiful Mea^ 
telling the Landlord that (he was my Stomach. 

We have had very tornado Weather almoft ever 
fince I left London, but the Storm has ceafed to 
a perfeft Calm air this Day. . The Wind keepa 
ifs Mind to itfelf, nor is there the leail Rumour*, 
oreven Whifper Abroad, which Way it is inclined 
at prefent. The Town is full'of Paflengers : It 
jar always fov I think.. 

Does 
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Does not Swift call bis Stella Sirreh> in feme of 
the laft Publications ? 
Adieu, then, thou Firft Sirrah of the Worid. 

Tour own Scoundrel^ 

Henry. 



UTTER DCL- 
HenHy to Frances. 

Holyhead* 

NO Profpeft yet of failing. General C — - 
is here juft returned from the Eaft Indies* 
with a Million of Rupees, for aught I know— ivitk 
all my Heart, he is welcome to them : He is a. 
Man of Senfe, Knowledge, and Literature, and 
has been very polite and obliging to me here. 

The fife Tone and gingling Accent of the 
Welch Speech,, is fo peculiar, that it always catches 

my Ear, whenever I come into this Country — 
their kindeft Expreffions found fo like icolding* 
that a Foreigner might be tempted to rufli into a 
Room and part Two Lovers, which would, 1 

think,, be worfe than inter firing between. Ma& 
and Wife. " * ' 

It 
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It is natural, I fuppofe, for Perfons bred among- 
Mountains to fpeak in Alt : Their Language, I 
believe, was formed at the Building of Babel r 
when the Workmen were obliged to fcream from 
the Top to the Bottom of the Tower : From 
whence habelling^ .vulgarly fpelt babbling*, may 
1 ave been derived : And it retains that quarrelous 
Shrillnefs ftill that it was natural for the Mafons to 
exprefe, when inftead of Mortar the Labourers 
brought them Stones. It is to be hoped that 
Heaven will make fome Allowance for the Welch 
Manner of Speech, for it founds fo much like 
curling and fwearing, that thefe poor People may 
be damned for faying their Prayers. 

What makes this Kind of Vibration the more 
irkfome to my Ear at prefent is, that the Bards 
have bung tip their Harps *n tbi fflllows ever fincc 
I have been in this Country ; for I have not heard 

4 Cambrian Lyre fince I came into this ancient 
Seat of the Druids. 

. I have not been well thefe Three Days. I 

take my Powders daily, and my Laudanums 

nightly— but my Medicines, as Swift (ays of 

the Elements at Quilca, hm* lojt their Ufes. 

Phytic binds me, and Opiates cannot induce 

Sleep. I have confulted a little Apothecary here,. 

trfw dignifies hiinfclf with the Title- of Surgeon 

and 
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and Man-midwife — the common Stile, in. all 
Country Towns. Rat-catcher. And upon Come 
Difcourfes about my Diforder, he lias pronounced 
it to be Worms. 

He told me he had cured a- Lady, in* thi* 
Country, of the fame Difteinper in every Symp- 
tom with mine; and after a tedious Proceis had 
conquered a Worm of the moft extraordinary 
Structure I ever faw ; for he Ihewed it to me pre- 
served in a Phial,, and means to fend* it up to the 
Royal Society. 

It is as big, and Something like a Garden-dug :* 
It has a Hood on it, which refentbles a Shagreen 

Cafe, that it could cover its Head in, and fo clofe it 
up, that no internal Medicine could afie& it :. 
This is a new and puzzling Difcovery in Philofo- 
phy, that Nature fhould arm and ihield a Worm 
againft the Life of Man ! 

The Way it was conquered at lait was by ihe 
Quantities of Gum Medicines taken, the Ani- 
mal was fo clogged, that it could not flip on its 
Helmet to defend itfelf from the other Drugs that- 
killed it. To hit on the Difordcr, tliey fey, is* 
Half the Cure; and if „ this Came Man-midwife: 
can deliver me of this Adder in my : Bofom, I may. 
well quote the Proverb of // is an ill Windy isc % 

H. no Wind can be called fo— and fhould have good 

ReafoD t , 
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K.eafon t indeed, .to fay, that this would be Holy* 
bead to me, with a Witnefs. 

He fpeaks very modeffly y and pretends to no« 
Noftrum^ but thinks that he lias gueffed ray; 
Difeafe from particular and mere accidental Ex«- 

perience which he happened to have had in fuch. 
Cafes, when he was ia India,, from whence he is 
but lately returned ; and told me honeftly, that 
the common Courfe of Worm Powders, he. 
thought, might effect my Cure, without any fur- 
ther Prescription., from him. I (hall confult my 
good Friend Doftor Quin upon, this Subject, a& 
foon at I get to Dublin. 

They publifh odd Advertifementt in England— 
I fend you One I cut out of the Chefter Paper a& 
T pafled through—did you ever hear of fuch Re- 
quifites in a Poftilion ? A lively Girl, in that 
Town, faid, that if (he was to advertife for a 
Hu(band, this is the very Man, in all Particulars,, 
that (Vie would choofe.. 

Juft going fupperkfs to Bed — the Wind afleep 
lit the Weft, Bleffings to my Children-, and Love- 
to my Wife, fays their affectionate Father, and; 

&©• fond Ho(band^ 

* • 

1 v ':'. Henrtt,. 



LETTER 



2.i z Letters bctvxen 






LETTER DCLI. 
Frances to Henry. 

WITH great Plcafure I received the Jour- 
nals of my dear Henry's Travels, which 
are extremely lively and entertaining, and to the 
full as fentimental as good Senfe and unvagarim 
Method will admit of—. 

There is really fomething very remarkable in 
the Variety of your Letters, dated from the fame 
Places, and written upon the very fame Subje&s. 
I think I may venture to fay, that there are no 
Two Paragraphs alike in any of thofe I have ever 
received from you upon any of your multifarious 
Peregrinations ; and yet the Obje&s and Subjects; 
have been and ftill are exactly the fame. O why,, 
fad Fate ! am I not at Liberty to travel with 

you ? 
1 know not what to fey about your Worm Doflor* 

Your Diforder is certainly of a very peculiar Kind* 
which has hitherto baffled all the Powers of Phy- 
tic, and muft therefore proceed from feme extra- 
ordinary Caufe, not yet brought within the Books. 
of the Faculty. 

But 
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But by what wonderful Chance has this fame 
B ah j- catcher been able to have difcovercd thefe 
little Animals that torment you ? I do not think 
that his particular Art can give him a greater 
Infight into your Stomach, than the Many who 
liave endeavoured to remove your Complaint be- 
fore, alas ! in vain. However, as he prefcribes 
no quack Medicine, I think you ought to attend 
to his Hint, under the Direftions of Do&or 
Quin ; and I beg that you will fend me the Refult 
of your Firft Conference upon this fo material a 
Subject. 

I am really aftonifhed at the amazing Spirit 
with which you are enabled to fuftain the Languor 
of Failing, joined to the Fatigues of Travelling. 
1 think, nothing lefs than the Kingdom of Ireland 
thould tempt me to take fuch frequent Journeys 
there upon the fame irkfome Terms. 

I fancy you will have had fome Time to recruit 
yourfelf at Holyhead before you go to Sea \ for 
th>e Wind fcems (till to continue in the fame per- 
yerfe Point that it has ever done fince you fet out. 
However, I (hall direct this Letter to Dublin, for 
you know that I am not One of thofe happy 
Genius's who are apt to go much upon Specula- 
tion. 

My 
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My daily Guide, my sightly Monitoi 
<ny filent Companion is come home fine 
Watch-maker % : I thank you for this Prefc 
Love ; it looks well, and I hope it will p 
lb ; if not, I know how to regulate its M 
without letting a Finger to it ; (hould it 
ilow, I need but think on thee ; and if t< 

explore the Interval of Abfence. 

It has been a great Comfort to me as 

lived much at home and alone fince you 
being very bufy in proceeding with my ] 
which is advancing towards Finis, a la hatt 
know how fail I write, when I can bring m 
Bones to fit down to it. 

I wifli it was finifhed, for I am in Hafte t< 
done with it, in order to have done alfc 
fcribbling for Life. I will lay out the Pur 
money of this Work upon fome devious C 
at the fnug Foot of fome Hill, and turn f 
there for Life : There will I pra&ife my 
Uoflrum, my* Elixir Vita, upon the few Sta 
the Earth, extend their Lives to a Patri 
Age, and foreftal the Millenium about Two 
^dred Years before its Time. 

I afk Pardon for that Paragraph in my 1 
to Chefter that has given you Offence — but 

# Sec Letter ccclviii. 
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a. fond "Woman, which, in other Words, is a 
aveak One ; and Fondnefs is naturally jealous. 

Every Thing, and every Body you know here, 
are, I believe, juft as you left them — I can, at 
leaft, anfwer for myfelf^ as I .remain unalterably 
yours, 

Frances. 

. • 

P. S. Your Children dutify you. Have you 
got an Handkerchief of mine among your 
Linen ? I have juft mifled One, and if I do 
not make an immediate Enquiry, my Maids 
will think it a fufficient Anfwer, %o &y, O, 
that was loft a great white ago. 



LETTER DCLII. 
Frances to Henry. 

I AM truly mortified at the difagreeable Delay 
you have met with $ but I hope, and believe, 
by my not hearing from you laft Poft, that you are 
iafe landed in Dublin long before this. One 
Circumftance that pleafed and furprized me in 
your Letters, was your talking of the Mildnefs 
of your latter Weather, which, in our Latitude, 
'has continued all $torm and Tempeft. 

Our 
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Our Hopes with regard to the India Scheme art 

at an End. Colonel B tried like a Friend, 

but could not ferve us. I am fony, therefore, 
that it ever happened to be mentioned, as it is a 
Difappointment to the beft Boy in this, or any 
other poJftbU World. 

Colonel B has kindly propofed another 

Scheme for our dear Child, if you confent to it; 

which is, to have him received into Sir J 

D *s Bank, to aft as a Clerk there, fo as to 
keep him employed in Bufinefs, till Providence 
may offer feme better Overture for the Eftablifti- 
ment of his Fortunes. I made no Reply, but 
Acknowledgments of Gratitude, and wa!t your 
fole Determination in this Matter. 

I fee in this Day's Paper, that new Levies are 
talked of to be raifed in Ireland — furely, my dear 
Harry has Intereft enough there to get his Son a 

Commifllon among them. He is advancing faft 
toward the Prime of Life, from which Goal both 
you and I are as faft retreating. You (hould, 
and therefore will, exert yourfclf. 

The World is oddly compounded — made up of 
Two oppoiite Sorts of People: Thofe who are 
too forward, and thofe that are too backward, to 
folicit for themfelves. You are among the Few 
I need not name the Clafs. But endeavour to 

confidcr 
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tftAlictef this requeft, as ajking for another, and 
,. perhaps it may roufe the fame Spirit in you that 
I have known fo active upon fuch Occafions. 

Our poor dear little Fanny Ch — is in a Fever j 
and her Mother (as becomes her) is almoft dif- 
tra&ed. I have promifed to go to her this Day, 
. though my Love both tor the Mother and the 
Child will Tender .me but an unprofitable Com- 
panion to her. 

I have juft received a Letter from - - - - 



I wifh it was in my Power to affift them, mais* 
belas ! e'eji um chqfe impojfible ! I wifli I could 
adopt Panglofs's Syftem of Philofophy. But 
while I feci myfelf, and fee almoft every Creature 
I know unhappy, I cannot believe, that this is tbt 
left of all pojfible Worlds. 

I received a very kind and polite Letter from 
our Right Reverend Friend laft Pacquet. I am 
heartily forry that I am not able to accept the 
hofpitable Invitation he has given me to go over. 
But, like a poor miferable Vegetable, I muft re* 

rmain fixed to One Spot, and perifli there for want 

» 

of Sun and Air. 

We have wretched Weather here.. I am fhiver- 
.ing by. the Fire-tide, while the May-uiciids are but 

Vol. V. K mere 
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mere mummers, and have plucked their Garlarid 

from the Glaftonbury Thorn. It muft have been a 
very different Climate from this, when the Poet 
wifhed that every Month was May. 

Pray recolkft yourfelf were not tKb Seafons 
more natural when we were young? That Quef- 
tion feeras to be aflced by an elderly Gentl woman ; 
but really, I -think, that a manifeft Difference 
between our late and former Summers muft be 
obvious to Perfons of Five-and-twenty. 

Adieu, "my Zodiac! in whom, both Light and 
"Warmth are equally eminent; and who have 
neither grown dull or cold, in Procefs of Time, 
like the old Sign of the Sun above hinted at. 

Adieu! 

Frances. 

LETTER DCLIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

fCkntarf. 

TWO Days weathering an adverfe Wind! 
Six Leagues off, a fifliing Veflel came in 
fight, was haled, and took us on Board; for 
the racquet could get no further. We then Tailed 

fer 
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-for Dunlaty, but were forced toward Malahide: 
But falling into low Water, the Sloop ftruck 
.aground, and a (mall Boat came out, and landed 
us on die Defarts of Howath-late laft Night. 
Thus, like other rare Importations, I may 
boaft to have come over -in Three Ships. 

Not a Bed to be had in the Town; nor a 
Horfe to be hired. I walked away hither, about 
Six Miles, and arrived under this hofpitable Roof 
at Eleven o'Clock. — Befpeak me a Statue of Juno 
bofpitalis from Scheemaier direftly, which I will 
have erecled before this Door, and dedicated to 
the moft excellent Matron of the Manfion. He 
will not charge you any Thing for it, as all the 
Arts and Sciences are Brothers and Sifters of the 
fame Family, you know. 

How I fuffered at Sea ! — would be fatiguing tp 
defcribe : If this be going ahroady kroady 7 com- 
mend me to (laying at Home, I fay— ay, and 
fwear it too. After the various Harraffinents of 
travelling, failing, dull Company, and Pain, to 
enter immediately upon another Labour, the Voy- 
age, to rare not only the moft irkfome, but the 
moft daqgerous Part of the Whole too, both to 
my Life and Health — tQ quit a Perfon, in whofe 
.Society alone I may be faid to have Life, for an 
Jgt of Mojtths, >e they ever fo few, out of $§ 

- K 2 * Scm$ 
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fcanty Portion which Time, or ftill more fevere 
Diftemper, may permit our Co-exiftence — can 
this ever be my Choice? Ungrateful ! — my Tears 
flow, while I write this Paragraph. And yet I 
rejoice that you had ftronger Eyes, or a firmer 
Heart, when you hinted it to me at parting.-*- 



»" To One, that cares for thee 



*' And for thy Maintenance, commits his Body 
" To paiuful Labour, both by Sea and Land 1 
€l To watch the Night in Storms, the Day in Cold, 
*• While thou lieft warm at Home, fecure and fafe, 
*' And craves no other Tribute at thy Hands, 
*' But Love, fair Looks, and true Obedience.' 9 

Our former Separations, you ufed kindly and 
juftly, to impute to Necefflty, not Choice, I am 
alarmed at finding your Opinion altered in fo 
material a Point. 

Adieu* my dearejl Life ! Your JliU wearied Vaga- 
bqnd* 

Henry* 
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LETTER DCLIV.. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin* 

I Had the Pleafure of a Letter from you, that 
had landed here before me. I am much obli- 
ged to Colonel B for his Kindnefs to. 

Harry. What pleafes me moft, in this Matter,, is 
to fee the Regard of Friends that he h^s himfelf 
fo artlefly made ; for, as to the Event itfelf, I ex- 
pect as little from it, as from Governor Bellamy's 
former Scheme of the fame Kind, I fpoke of 
this Matter to General C — — r, and he fays* 
that it requires a confiderabie Intereft, and a good 
deal of Money to compafs fuch an Emolument as 
the One in Profpech 

You may perceive from this, that I am not lb 
apt to be fanguine as you hint. Nor, indeed, was 
it, at any Time of my Life, a Part of my Cha- 
racter : But then, again, I am as little apt to 
defpond, and perhaps, for that very Reafon. I 
have long contracted a certain philofophic Apathy, 
that always prcferves my Mind in an happy Me- 
dium, equally diftant from Expectation and De- 
fpair. God fend us Succefs, and blefs my dear 
Wife, and lefs dear Children, though never Fa- 
ther loved them better. 

K 3 IbaN^ 
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1 have been very well, thank God, ever force 
I have recruited from the Fatigues of Journey, 
Voyage, and Failing ; therefore have not been to 
wait upon the Do&or yet : You know, this is my 
Way, I think with Hartley, in the old Bachelor* 
with a Parody on his- Words, upon a pleafanter 
Subject, that it is Time enough to take Phytic 
when One has had the Provocation, 

Mr, J ■ came to fee me Yefterday, and 

his Praifes and Profeffions really diftrefled me. 
I wifti he would realize a little of the Latter, to 
make One fome Amends for encumbering me 
with the Remainder. But he is a weak, warm, 
fond Man, and feels more than he remembers. 

You may fee by One of the mclofed Ad* 
vertiicmcnts, of what Confequence an Iriih La* 
bourtr thinks himfelf. The other Paragraph is 
truly a mod extraordinary One : I think* it would 

a&ually put a Man quite out of Conceit with com- 
mitting Murder : And really, at this Rate, One 
might be ttmftti to imagine Adultery itfdf a le& 
Crime* which I hope you never thought before. 
Apropos, Becaufe you are a good Girl now* 
HBP tmt you with a greater Sin than cither, 

J lis 
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. I was at Mr. Meheux's Houfe in Aungier- 
ftreet- Yefterday Morning, when we were alarmed 
with a fuddden Shriek in the Street : A very 
handfome well drefled young Woman had ju(t 
then thrown herfelf out of the Middle-floor 
Window, almoft oppofite to us. 

Two Me/i luckily palling by, had Time to> 
break her Fall, and prevent her being ftaked alive, 
oa the Iroa-fpiked Rails of. the Houfe. She was 
brought back fenfelefs into her own Houfe again 
by the Neighbours; blooded, put into a Chair,, 
a&d guarded home to her Father's. 

She is .One of the handfom Daughters of 
Mr. ■ , and had been married about Two 
Years, ago to an Attorney : Either Madnefs or 
Jealoufy had feized him atthi&Time — He (happed, 
a Piftol at her, and (he threw up the Window — he- 
cocked it again, and out (he flew. 

Mr. F was by when I read your tetter. 

He afked me what News ? I gave it to him to 

perufe, and when he returned it, Well Harry, (aid 

» 

he, you have neither the Firft, nor the Second 
blefling of Life ; but I really think that no Man 
alive enjoys more of the Third. He was right, 
except in not deeming it, as I do, the Firft. 

Adieu* my BkJJing ! 

Henry. 

K4 LETTER 
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LETTER DCLV. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin* 

I Receive© a Letter from you this Evening. 
You flatter me extremely, by the Approbation 
you beftow upoa my Letters. There muft be a 
Variety in all my Defcriptians, as well as in yours. 
We have neither of us any §>kerpo in our Wri- 
tings, any more than in our Manners ; We write 
as we happen to be affWUd at thcTime ; and -the 
fame Situations, Circumftanctty or Things;' ftrifee- 
us differently- at different Times^ and in different 
Dffpofitions both of Body and Mind: 

There cannot be a ftronger Inflance of this^ 
with regard to myfelf, than therTWt) Hiftpries of 
my Life ; One ftfled A' Legacy tony Friends^ and 
the other My Memoirs, which run parallel'to each 
other, from firft to lafr, without coinciding in any 
Part of the Deftription, and where the fame 
Circumftances are-related in fb different a Manner 
in each, that a Reader* might certainly take- them 
to refer to different Perfons, and could only fay^ 
they are equally unfortunate* 

J am 
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I am glad to hear your new Watch is gone 
home. I did not expeft it would have gone fo 
fa/ly as I had paid for it fo long before-hand. But 
I was afraid of lofing Time — your Time, more 
efpecially. And I depofited the Cafh* the Moment 
I got it, left I might not have, had it when the 
Work was finiflicd. 

A Watch is certainly, as you fay, a Com- 
panion to a Perfon who fits alone, I believe no 
Perfon alive makes more Ufe of One than I do, 
who is fo little formal. I eat, drink, fleep, walk, 

ride, read, and write, by my Watch : Pereunt et 
imputantur 9 is an alarming Motto ! 

Mine fell out of my Fob on a nagged Floor, at 
Mrs. Arthor's the Day before I left Holyhead. 
Could not I have fqueezed an ill Omen out of 
fuch an Incident ? Let us try the Augury of this. 
Matter : Is not a Watch the Meafure of Time I 
An4 is not Death the End-of it ? Time and Tide' 
waiteih for no Man. Obferve now- that I have* 
got poffeflion of Tide. 

This naturally, or metaphorically, no Matter 
which, for the prefent, enters me fairly uponthe- 
Ocean. The Sea is an Emblem of Eternity.. 
Attend now to the Sorites r My Time fell to th^; 
Ground- — my Time is my Life y ergo, if there 
fee Science in Soothfaying, it muft have logically 

K£ followed! 
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followed that I was to have been (wallowed upr in 
the Deep, on my Voyage, ills robur T et as triplex, 
who would have ventured to fet Sail after fuch 
Reflections as thefe ! 

However, my Watch did adually fall to the 
Ground, but lighting on its Edge, happened to' 
fuftain no other Damage, than that the poor little 
Animal received fuch a Shock in its Spirits, that it 
went irregularly, fometimes (topping* fometimes 
running on, for a few Days after its Alarm - y but it 
has at length recovered the Spring of its Nerves 
again. It is now, let me fee, exactly Five 

Minutes after Nine* What are you ? 

I fend you inclofed a fine Piete of Irony. 
The Author unknown. It is well written ; but 
I would not have you lay it by. The treafwring 
up of Scandal is no Part of the Golden Rule* 
Am not I rich in my ExprdfionTo-day ? 

I have but juft left Room in my Sheet to fay, 

AiitUy my Life ! 

Henry. 
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LETTER DCLVI. 
Frances to Henry. 

Anfwer to Letter DCLIIL 

THE fincere Joy I felt, at knowing you were 
fafe landed, could fcarcely compenfate for 
the Pain your laft Letter gave me. Believe me, I 
am but too feverely affe&ed by the Miferies and • 
Fatigues you have pafled through. I did not think- 
I (hould ever have lived to be charged with In-i 
fenfibility* Would to Heaven that the Accufatfon * 
were juft ! I have often wiihed, for your fake only, 
that I had lefe Tendernefs for you, . as it would 
render me lefs diftreflmg to you j befides enabling^ 
me to fubmk to the. painful Neceffity of our too • 
frequent Separations, with lefs Regret than I have: 
ever yet been able to do* 

I had purpofely avoided fpeaking* upoir thfe Sub* - 
je& of ourjaft Parting, both before and fince you *• 

left m«i though I might perhaps^as yewfayj have'* 
thrown out fome jealous Hint about the Matter. 
But fince you feem (till offended 1 at my not ac- 
quiefcing, de ton caeur, in our prefertt Separation, * 
I muft beg Leave to declare my Sentiments freely 
to you upon that Occafion. 

K\6 The 
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The very dangerous Situation of Health ill 
which my dcareft Harry had/f lately returned from 
Ireland, but fcarce a Months a little Months be- 
fore, alarmed to Terror that Heart which lives but 
in his Life. I am perfe&ly convinced, that nei- 
ther you, nor any other Perfon on Earth, would, 
or can, have the fame Attention, to your Bifeidcf 
that I have. It muft certainly then* be a dreadful 
Circumflance to me to have you removed at fucb 
a Diftance from me, at a Time when I thought 
you flood fo much in need of a watchful and ten- 
der Nurfe» 

But had there been any apparent Neccffity for 
your leaving me now, or at any Time, though it 
could not have leflened my Regret, it might have 
tendered it lefs poignant, I thank your Juftice for 
acknowledging this ever to be the Cafe before. 
Excufe me, if I thought the Occaiion not fo very 
urgent in the prefent Cafe. If your Attendance 
had been really neceffary now, I fhould think you 
would have received a Second Summons after the 
doubtful Anfwer you had before returned to the 
Firft. 

Under this Idea, I do confefs, that it hurt 
both piy Love and Pride, to obferve your Prompt- 

ncfe to fet out ; as if your Friend's Supinenefs, m 

bis 



Hfcnry and Frances. i 29 

his oumBuftnefsy had been an additional Motive to 
your A&ivky. Will my Heart's dear Harry par- 
don the Anxiety that arifes from my true Fondnefs 
for him ? Or could, or ought he to forgive me, if 
I did not feel Refentment, Sufpicion, and Regret,, 
from fuppofing that he would voluntarily leave mf 
at any Time ? Believe me, Harry, as I think I 

told you Once; before, that the Flrft SceftU in tht 
World was a Lover. 

. But I afk Pardon — indeed I do, from my poor 
foolifh Heart. — Nor are my Eyes at prefei\t quite' 
fo firong as you unkindly feem to imagine them* 
I have this Moment kijfed the Rod, by putting my 
Lips to thofexruel Words~0 ! do the fame by 
mine, my Love, and let us break each other V 
Heart&no more. 

I am impatient to hear Doctor Quia's Opiniort 
on your Welch iEfculapius's. Surmife. Our dear* 
Fanny. Chr*— - is, .out of Danger. My Compli- ; 
inents, and fincere good Wilhes to Mr. F r » 

and all yo«r friends. 

* 

Jdieu, my dear eft Life! I am with the trueji 
and [tenderefi Affeftion y your contrite Peni* ^ 
Unt % and faithful Wife } '-. x 

France • 
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LETTER' DCLVII. 
Henry, to Frances,. 

Dublin. 

I Received my dear Fanny's dear Letter.— 
Words are too inanimate to anfwer it. It 
required both A&ion and Attitude. I bent a 
Knee, and kiffed it. 

I take the Indofedto be of your bettermoft 
Kind of Purfes : A .diftrefled Gentlewoman makes, 
them. 1 bought it for Charity, and prefent it for 
Love Examine, and you will find ' it worth 
Twenty Pounds- Sterling* as by thefe Prefehts all' 
Men may know. 

I would fend you a Pinch of Snuff under the 
fame Cover, but for fear of hurting the Glofs of 
your Bit of Blue. — Next Poft (hall carry you over * 
fome ; and fo tnfuiu till I can find an Opportunity 
of fending you a Caniftcr; 

Apropos — R Jaughed at me about the* 

many Packets, or Pacquets rather, of SnufE I had: 
taken and given the Trouble of fending and: 
franking to him lately, as Hardman's Rappee is 
ibid in many Places here, by Commiifion from 
lumfelf. 

This 
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. This I knew before, and mentioned to Mrs* 
R — ,- — • when (he was giving me the Parcels—*- 
but (he would not liften to me : I love her the 
better for it. I have a Soul, that is— you and I 
have One between us, that delights in fond Fol- 
lies. What fubtile Platonic Fibre it is that con- 
nects fuch Hearts with the amorous Seraphim— r 
can never h§ invefligated till we (hall be able to fee 
the Vibration in Unifon above. 

I am heartily forry that my Forccaft about the* 
India Scheme (hould be fo foHy proved by the 
Event. I thought it, indeed, but a golden Dream 
from the Firft. I (hall be very happy in having 
Harry entered into any of the Branches of (uch an 
efhrblifoed Bank as you mention : He is every 
Way qualified for fuch an Office j writes a good' 
Hand ; has a complete Knowledge of Accompts ; 
is perfectly honeft 5 and knows that Subftrafikn 
ought never to be made ufe of but with the Pen : 
Thus proceed we in our Train (till, only chang- 
ing the golden Dream for the golden Rule. Pray* 
return my Thanks and Acceptance to our kind 
Friend Colonel B — ■ . 

Do not tell me any more of ■ ■ * ■ 9 s 3 or 
«- 's Difficulties, or of any other Diftrefs of 



any Kind, which it iftay not be in my Power to 
relieve. If Fanny Ch— • recovers* fay (o, if not, 
O! befilent. 
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I fpoko to Quin about my poor worm-eaten 
Carcafs. He fays, the Trial will be prudent, and 
die Medicines fafe : So that I am now returned to 
my Second Childhoed, and put into a Courfe of 
Vermifuges for thefe Six Weeks to come. 
- I laughed, as I ever do, in Misfortunes, and 
Grid to him, that they were greedy Worms furdy r 
that could not wait till \ was dead for their Food: 
But they are Jews, I fufped, and mafte it a Con- 
fidence to kill their own Meat. 

Well, " A Pinch of Snuff to kill the Worms; 
" A Glafc of Wine to drown them." 

But no &c. for me, as upon Honour I will not 
finiih the Reft of the Stanza, till I hold my dear 
Fanny in my Arms again. 

I was going to fay, Adieu I But think the laft 
Sentence would be better clofed with, 

Good Night, Love ! 

Henry. 
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LETTER DCLVIIL 
Frances to Henry. 

THOUGH I received no Letter from my 
dear Harry laft Poft, I can always find 
fo'mething to fay to him j for however the Head 
may fail, the Heart is inexhauftible ; and I have 
ever found a Pleafure in fcribbling, no Matter 
what to him, from the fond Idea of his being., 
pleafed to hear from me. 

I am ftruck off: from my Hermitage; my Mil- 
lennium ; my grand Noftrum, &c. and inftead of 
pt^ftiSng^my Elixir, ^ita^zm p»t to try-aXhi- 
napra aljttoft as great, to eke out Life with Fame. 
So far, To unintelligible. But Mr. G * ■■■ has 
prefented me with the new French Comedy, called 
Eugenij^tp, try my Hand upon for this Winter^ 

The Story is taken from a Novel of the Count 
de Belfor, in le Diable Boiteux. 

I think it a very pretty Piece, but that it will 
require great Labour and Contrivance to adapt it 
for our Stage. Some Characters muft be altered* 
md fome others introduced; But I fincerely thank 
*\\fb f$r fels'Friindfliip, and have been bufy about 
r orming the Skeleton of the Drama all this. 

Morning, 

I do 



bold of it, flits from the Touch-, 

Obferve, that I have received but One 
from my dear Truant fince his landing in Ii 
and pleafe to obferve, alfo, that I am only 
not angry, at a Difappointment which it 
have been in hit Power to preveiuv 

jtditu, my ekartjt Harry I 1 long tmf 
to bear from you ; and am, with unt. 
Affttlim, tvtryourt % 

F&AN 
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LETTER DCLIX. 
Henry to Fbancis. 

TH E Circumftance of Eugenie pleafes me 
extremely 5 and I am much obliged to Mr. 

G* for his Kindnefs towards you. Since her 

has done any Thing for you, I doubt not your 

being able to do every Thing for yourfclf. I am 

lorry though to hear you fay that it will be a 
Work of Labour, for I well knew your Genius tor 

be greater than your Pains. However, I candidly 
allow the Latter to be indefatigable — nay, to the 
laft Degree furprizing, confidering the diffipated 
Kind of Life you lead, and are under a Sort of 
Neceflity of leading. 

I am ferry that my Letters do not pals on to you: 
in their due Courfe : But am angry at that Paffage 
in your Laft. Why would you allude back again: 
to a Subject which Ihould either be forgot, or but 
kindly remembered between us ? I declare, that my 
Firft Letter had quite pafled out of my Recot- 
le&ion, till your charming Reply had renewed it 
to my Mind, with lb much Advantage to your* 
felf. 

And indeed, the. belt Meafure for us both to* 

obferve, upon all future Occalions, of the fame: 
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Kind (if any fuch may ever poflibly recur) will 
be to take not the leaft Notice of that Letter, in 
which any Manner of Jealoufy, MHtake, or Dif- 
content may hereafter be exprefled on either Side \ 
and then all Altercation which but tends to inflame, 
will be prevented between us : So that by inter- 
mitting a Poft fometimes, we may prevent the /»- 
termitting of a Pulfe alfo. 

I happen to have a Vacancy of a Week or 
Ten Days in my Pofleflion at prefent j and I mean 
to fpend that Interval on a Vifit to fome Friends 
and Relations,* both of yours and mine, at Downe 
Patrick ; for which Place I defign to fet out To-, 
morrow; Morning. 

I (hall go no further than Drogheda -the Firft 
Day. I never make forced Marches. The Lam 
computes zreafonabk Day's Journey to be about 
Twenty Miles* ; I think, therefore, that it is coii- 
trary both to Law and Reafpn to travel further 
between Sun and Sun. 

Adieu, my Love! Yours, 

Henry. 

P. S. I am to bring up a Voter of C ■ on 

my Return to Dublin,, 

• See Braaon. 

LETTE R 
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LETTER DCLX. 
Frances to Henry. 

I Think, I can never be fufficiently thankful 
to you for the Pleafure which your tinaf- 
fe£tedly kind Letters give me. Though 1 feel the 
ftrongeft Impatience at every Delay of the Pac- 
quets, I confefs, I am fometimes doubtful whether 
I ihould receive the fame Degree of Happinefs from 
your Letters, if they came regularly, as when my 
Treafere is encreafed by my being put into Poffef- 
fion of a Number of them together. So Pleafun 
comes through Blifs delayed: There is a Parody 
for you. You % may fee the Height of my Spirits, 
by the chearful Turn I have give** extempore to 
an old melancholy Line '**. 

I received Three Letters from you Yefterday, 
and held your Purfe and its Contents cheap, com- 
pared to them ; and fo I Ihould have done a 
Thoufand Ttfrkiflrones, in CbmparifbrT of that 
Love and Kindnefs which dictated them. 

Your Fanny is a poor Slave. I have been 
writing in my little Drefling Room fince Eight 
-o'Clock this Morning, to the prefent Hour of 

* " So Mourning comes through Blifs conveyed" 

Four, 
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Four, and my Fingers are as much crapiped as 
my Genius, which are equally tired at prefent, 

But what makes the Labour (till more fevere 
upon me, is my Apprehdnfions that my Friend 
may not approve of what I am doing after ail : 
But even this Reflection (hall not make me idle, 
for I know there is One who will applaud my 
Induftry at leaft ; and will love me for it, though 
it (hould fail. 

Mr. R has made Mrs. B — > an 

Offer of his Houfe at Windfor for a Month, and 
{he has aflced me to take the Air with her there for 
that Time. I am ftrongly tempted to go, as I 
want both Air and Exercife. I can write there 
more free from Avocation, and (hall be nearer to 

Mr. G if Difficulties fliould occur. What 

do you fay ? Silence gives Confent — I will do it : 
This is the Way People generally afk, and take 
Advice. 

I am called to Dinner, and Harry looks hungry, 
fo that I have but juft Time to fubferibe myfelf— 
have Patience Child—faithfully and fondly yours. 

-France*. 
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LETTER DCLXI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Drogheda 9 Friday Night* 

My dear Correspondent, 

T[ E Account of this Day's No-journey will 
tire you from the Tedioufhefi of it : Set 
out in the Stage at Eight ; flopped at Swords, 
Six Miles, to Breakfaft $ came on to Balrothery, 
Eight Miles, to Dinner, and there took a Relay 
of Four Horfes, to delay us the Remainder of the 
Road, Seven Miles to this Town, where we .ar- 
rived rather before Eight Eight o'Clock this 
"Evening. 

I walked mod of their Bating-time as ufual, 
and have but juft eat my Three Meals at Once, 
like a Second Cerberus, and drank your Health 
at* the Hazard of my own, in ibme bellijb Port. 

.As I finifli all my Expeditions, or Dilator Us 
j(*s this Laft may be called) before I eat, I may 
be compared to the Heroes of Homer, of whom. 
.Prior (ays, 

All that we know, and all we find, 
Is that they did their work, and din'd. 

TV* 
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This is a bad Way, however, if it could be 
helped. I get Wind in my Stomach by Ming, 
*nd after I have eat, I feel myfclf burfting like a 
Cow hoven with Clover. 

The Dundalk Coach is to take me up here 
To-morrow, for it paffes through earlier than the 

Ncwiy Machine, which is to take me on when 
the other fets me down. Did you ever hear of an 
Expedition performed bfefore, by Relays of Stage 
Coaches ? However, this Contrivance gives me a 
Breakfaft here, and a Dinner at Dundalk ; neither 
of which I could have had Leifure to digeft, had 
I come through from Dublin in the Newry Fly, 
as it is called, I fuppofe, ■ becaufe it goes about as 
faft as a Fly upon a Cart-wheel. 

I have fome Relations in this Town that I love 
extremely, but I am not at Leifure for them this 

Evening. 

Good Night* 

Dundalk^ Saturday Morning. . 

Got up, as ufual, before Six o'.Clock, and threw 

t>pen my Window for Air. At a Stable juft op- 

-pofite, I few Horfes advertifed for Hire. The 

Day was fine. I drew on my Boots ; mounted 

One of them; bilked the. Stage; and titupped 
my Hobby-horfe hither,. Eighteen Miles, as happy 

as a School-boy on a Holyday. 

?* - * I am 
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l am j uft .fitting down to Breakfaft, which has, 
I allure you, required fome Addrefs to come at ; 
my Ride and Freedom from Pain had given me 
a good Appetite, and vaft Spirits. The Moment 
I alighted, I Called for Milk, Brandy, Water, 
Sugar, Nutmeg, Bifcuit, and a raw Egg, all in a 
Breath, brufquemtnt. 

The Landlord is fat, the Hoftcfs deaf, the 
Waiter ftammers, and the Wench is barefoot, 
' end fteps as teifurely as if (he were not ufed to it. 
My Brifknefs threw them all into Confufion, 
Hurry, and Stare ; and I could neither get an 
Anfwer, nor any of the Artteles I called for. 
There happened to be a lively little Girl about 
Six Years old, playing in the Hdll 5 I called her 
to me, and made her my Friend, by the Means 
of fome gilt Gingerbread that was felling at the 
t)oon 

I fent her about the Houfe for every Thing I 
wanted, fuffering her to call but for One Article 
&t a Time, for fear of confuting the Family ; and 
by teazing, fcolding, praying, crying, and fome- 
-times fnatching, (he has (craped together all the 
Materials I wanted, in a few Minutes, and will not 
fufFer aiiy One to attend me but her little bufy 
prating Self; (he has eat her Gingerbread, and is 
juft now proceeding to a Defart of all the Sugar 
and Cream I have left. 

Vol. V. L lam, 
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I am, thank God, much better this Week or 
Ten Days than I have been for thefe Six Months 
. pad, without changing Heberden's Prefcriptions, 
and even intermitting his Opiate. I have not 
Entered upon my Vermides yet, nor (hall I till I 
feci thofe Shylocks begin to rip me up again like 
Milton's Sin and Death. 

— «• For when they lift into the Womb 

" That bred them, they return and howl, and gnaw 

" My Bowels, their RcpaftV 

The lefs Medicine we take the better, even 
where Relief is wanting. The beft Drugs but 
tinker a Conftitution j for the very Cordials we 
apply to the rotten Part of us, injures that which 
is found. 

I put on a Stomach Plafter, by the Prefcription 
of Quin, a few Days before I left Dublin ; it was 
not a Blifter, like my former, but defigned for 
other good Purpofes of Phyfic. I was obliged to 
throw it off To-day, as it feemed to anfwer no 
End, except to make me itch intolerably— enough 
to make me tear the Flefli — I was going to fay, 

off m y B ac ^ > an( ^ now * at * **ave S ot * nto tne 
Prurient North, I may poffibly have enough of 
fuch Amufement, you know, for Nothing. 

Good Night again, fweet Love. 
Newry t Saturday Even. He NRy. 

L E T TI R 
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LETTER DCLXIL 
Henry to Frances. 

D$wne Patrick y Sunday Even. 

I Was too much tired to write to you from 
Newry laft Night. I travelled from Dun- 
dalk with a Farrago of Paflengers ; there was an 
Englifhman among them who had never feen any 
Turf before ; he afked me what the People were 
cutting the Earth for : I anfwered, that they were 
making Bricks : He fa id, that he had never feen 
fuch black Mold made ufe of for that Purpofe 2 
But I fatisfied him, by faying that it would turn to 
a Flame Colour in the Burning, 

A Single-horfe Chaife from Coufen Mathewes's 
met me there ; I had wrote for it from Dublin. 
This Morning I arofe at Fiye o'Clock, and 
ftrutted away through Alps and Appenines for 
feveral Miles before the Carriage overtook me. 
I was uneafy in my Stomach, becaufe I could not 
get any Mint-water to take my Heberdens in. 
The unchriftian, uncharitable Prefbyterian 
Mundungus would not ppen his Shop, becaufe it 
was Sunday. I thought that Hell, Chancery, a 
Fool's Mouth, the jealous Ear, and, an Apothe- 
cary's (hop, were always open. 

L 2 I naffcd 
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I pafled near the Mountains of Moran, and 
'•{aw at a Diftance that hofpitable Roof under 
which you were received after your Shipwreck 
about Twenty Years ago ; this Recollection 
brought you more particularly to my Mind at 
this Time, and I marched Hand and Heart with 
you every Step 6f the Way, from that ^ra to 
this ; often crying out, O my dear Fanny / — And 
amazed to remember fo few Occafions in fo long 
an Interval, for faying, Fie y Mrs. G . 

I was tired of guiding my Hoife fo intirely up 
Hill and down Hill, without a Yard of level Road 
to drive'in, and made the Servant lead the Chai e 
through the Remainder of Twenty-four wild 
Miles. Methought, in this Situation, that we 
refembled Matrimony — fuch as it fhould ever be. 
The Hufband fhould hold the long Reins in his 
Hand, and feem to drive ; it looks manly, and 
faves Appearances ; but the Wife fhould always 
underhand be allowed to take the leading Rein, to 
.conduct us pleafantly through the tedious Journey 
of Life ; choofing her own Road, and Gaits, and 
titupping her Hobby -horfe about. 

I arrived hither before Dinner To-day, and 
was moft cordially welcomed, and thanked for 
the kind Intention of a Vifit promifed and deferred 
for Nine or Ten Years, I think. How long 

have 
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have they been married ? — I have met with fome 
Company here : The Principals you know al- 
ready; but there are Three Sifters of his in the 
Houfe at prefent ; a married One, and Two Mai- 
dens—all fenfible and agreeable Women. 
I am rather fatigued than otherwife. 

Adieu y my dear Fanny ! 

Henry, 



LETTER DCLXIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

Downe Patrick. 

I Feel myfelf more fatigued than I was when 
I came here ; as Lord Grimfton fays, J have 
refted my wearied Bones till wearied more they be. 
I have contra&ed Ill-habits. The fpring Car- 
riages fo univerfal in England, have rendered Irifli 
Machines the Rack to me. I will only ride or 

walk for the future — thefe are the pleafanteft Ex- 
ercifes, becaufe they are the mod natural Motions. 
Coaches and Ships are Contrivances of Art, which 
my Nature at leaft recoils at. 

L 3 Hut 
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But Ac Machines in this Kingdom one might 
Well fuppofc to hare been conftru&ed upon the 

fevere Principles of fome Spartan Legislator, in 
order to render Lazinefs laborious. No, no — I 
would (boner undergo the higheft epic Difficulty, 
than fuflfer fuch Machinery to be interpofed for 
my Relief again. 

I have often remarked upon the uninveftigable 

Coincidence of Dreams and Circumftances. The 
Night I lay at Newry, I dreamed that I met Lady 
M ■ in the fame Fhwer of Youth and 

Beauty* s Pride I had feen her about Thirty Years 
ago, and m the fame Place, Stephen's Green, and 
in the very Spot too, paffing the Crofs-bars op- 
pofite to York- (tree t, 

I ftopped at Caftle-willen the next Morning in 
my Way hither, and the Moment 1 entered the 
Parlour of the Inn, my Eye was ftruck with a 

Reprefentatlon of her, un B and un M j 

and a ftronger likenefe than any of her Portraits : 
It was a Print of the Spring, among a different 
Set of the p^rfonified Seafons from any I had 
ever feen before : Not only the Features, but the 
intire Air and Expreffion was remarkable, and 
completely filled the Idea of my Fore-night's 
Forefight. 

7 mi 
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Hold a Moment. There is a Letter from you 
juft come in from the Poft. 

Yes, by all Means go to Windfor, for every 
One of the Reafons you give* or for no Reafon at 
all, if you like it : This alone becomes a Reafon 
With me. The hading Rein is in your own Hands, 
and I love following — not in order to drive, but u 

hi led* 

Windfor is nearer to Chefter than London. 
I will mat tbit th$ru 

Adieu I 

Henry. 



LETTER DCLXIV. 
HENfcy to Frances. 

Downe. 

I Was To-day to vifit St. Patrick's Tomb in 
this Town : He died at Armagh, but was 
buried here j upon which Account this Place has 
taken the Addition of Patrick to its Name : This 
is all the News in thefe Quarters. 

I fend you fome Papers inclofed to amufe you. 
They are not worth laying by j but I fhatch at 
every Thing that I think can divert you, even for 
a Moment ; you are never out of ray Thoughts 

or Intentions. 

L4 I faw 
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I faw a Letter here To-day from Dublin, 
which mentions great Changes that are foon ex* 
peded among Perfons in the high Employs. Be 

it fo — great Men are like large Coins, and the 
Public benefit by their Change. 

I am invited to fpend a Week at a Gentleman's 
Houfe near the Sea, where I might have the Be- 
nefit of bathing, if the Wind would Jhift, fo as that 
I might venture to unjhift. But an eaftern Breeze 
with a northern Oce^n, it a certain Receipt, not a 
Recipe, for an Ague. 

I fnal) not go, as I have no Time to fpare, and 
(hall return to Town in a few Days, if I can 
contrive to reach it, between riding and walking \ 
for you know how much I have declared againft 
thefe Machines. There is fuch a Torture aa 
Jhgeing a Man to Death. And what is the being 
bro!;e on One Wheel, to the beipg racked upon 
Four ? 
I defired you in a late Letter never to mention 

any Perfons Diftrefles to me again. But I cannot 
help thinking of them myfelf ; and they recur as 
frequently to my Mind ever fince, as if I heard of 
them every Day. I never felt the Straitnefs of 
;ny own Fortune fo ftrongly as fince I have been 
flude acquainted with tl\c Narrownefs of theirs. . 

I am 
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I am but an helplefs Animal in myfelf, and 
need the Aid of all Mankind to render me happy,, 
I canngt feel fo, while I know One Perfonr 
wretched. I am not upon an equal Footing with 
the World in thefe Particulars ; for I rejoice not 
continually in another's good Fortune, but feel 
conitantly, and without Abatement, for any One's 
Diftrefs. 

This Family falute youj fo they did before, 
but I forgot it. 

Adieu, my more than Life ! My Happinefs ! 
Adieu ! 

Hl-NRY. 



LETTER DCLXV. 

M 

Henry /*. Frances. 

Dundalky May 22, > 

No, 
Drogheda, May 23. 

1 Quitted our agreeable Friends at Downe 
Yefterday with a good" d&l of Regret, and 
am riding and tying with myfelf up to Dublin as 
faft as I can hop, ftep, and jump. 1 fat down 
to write to you laft Night at Dtindalk, but had- 
read, my Eyes fore firft, fo went to Bed and 

dreamed of you* 

1^5 The 
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The North ib certainty* moft pleafanf Country 
to travel through in Summer : The Air is cooler ; 
the Hills, wifli which it much -abounds, more 
breezy ; and the Number of Bleach Greens in- 

terfjperfed through the ValHes affords an acfali- 
tional Refrefhment to theftrttry Traveller. 

This Latter, though, maybe deemed rather 
One of the Pleasures of Imagination, than xi 
Senfttion ; 

** For, who can bear a Fire within hisBofom, 
** By thinking on the frozen Caueafes ? 

t)o I quote thefe Lines right, or no ? No Matter; 
" It is done, and it cannot be hofped." 

As I pafled through a Village To-day, a 
chance Fellow-traveller pointed to a Houfe where 
a Man had lately cut his Throat : He had been 
a Revenue Officer, who becoming old and infirm, 
had been removed, and confequently been redu- 
ced to unufual Poverty : Thefe are melancholy 
Cafes ! 

He had a Son, who had fome Time before 
gone off to England to feek his Fortune, which 
he happened to meet with a little too abruptly. 
Irishmen are great Patriots, and feldom live long 
out of their own Country — Witnefs the many 
Monuments I mentioned to you in a former 

' Letter : 
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Letter.* : On One of which he had been held in 
Sufpence for a Quarter of an Hour, upon fome 
knotty Point of Law. 

Thefe Two Circumftances concurred together 
to throw the poor old Man into Defpair, which 
naturally run him into Diftra&ion, fo that his 
Suicide is fairly accounted for. But to (hew you 
the Contagion of Vice, and the Influence of bad 
Example, a Woman in the fame Town with 
him performed the fame Manoeuvre upon herfqlf* 

about a Week after the former Event, 
» - • .. 

She had no Manner of Provocation, Neceffity, 
or Temptation, urging her to this A& j (he had 
loft no Bread : had mourned no Child : (he was 
in Health, and Circumftances of Competence: 

t was a mere gaite de coeur in her; and" very 
poflibly (he might never have taken fuch a Frdic 
into her Head, if the unhappy Man juft men* 
tioned had not given her the Hint, 

. There are certain Minds, to which Vice, by 
iifelf Vtce^ is fufficient Temptation : Suicide fre- 
quently, and another namelefs Crime, are In- 
ftances of it: It is remarkable alfo, that when* 
Perfons happen to be poffijfed with fuch hellifh 
Caprices (for I muft not ftile them PaJJions) they 

•-Letter DLXV. Firft Paragraph. 

h6 ar* 
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are always more ftrongly affected by them than 
vby any of the natural Appetites. 

The Reafon of which muft be, that where 
Providence fprinkles its Seeds in Man, in the 
Affe&ions of Mind and animal Matter in Con- 
junction, it appoints Reafon the Hufbandman,.to 
rear the Plants, by weeding them,, and checking a 
too wild Luxuriancy. 

But with regard to the other Subjc&s, quos 
Diabolus vult perdere, dementat prius : Which 
Alteration of One Word, removes the Impiety of 
the common Expreffion, from the Truth of the 
general Obfervation \ and which being inter- 
preted, is, that whenever the Devil puts a Thing 
into One's Heady he always takes Reafon out of iu 

BlefftngSy LoveSy &?r. and Aduu, my Francss, 
fays her 

Henry, 



UTTE R 
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LETTER DCLXVI. 
Henry U Frances. 

Drogheda. 

I Thought to have left this Place To-day, 
but I reckoned without my Hoft. For I re- 
collected, that I had an Hojl of Relations in this 
Town,, whom I had both Curiofity and Good- 
will, enough to review^ after an Interval of fome 
Twenty or Thirty Years Eflrangcment. 

I fpent all this Morning among them, and I do 
afliire you, that my Vifit feemed a Vifion to me, 
from the Appearance of fome Ghofts among 
them, of Perfons I imagined I had been long 
out of Mourning for. 

The Firft Phantom that arofe, was Mrs* 
H , who died of a Decay, you remem- 
ber, many Years ago, at Mallow : Since which, 
it feems, (he has buried her ftrong Hufband \ 
married another, has popped him alfo, and is 
ready for. a Third. When People once become 
Ghofts, you know, Death is over with them ; 
This was her Cafe 

In 
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In the back Ground of the Scene might be 

obfeurely defcried, Grannam B , the 

Progenitorefs of a Quinteffince of Generations, 

both in Number and Beauty. Hermippus Redi- 
vivus is not fo much a Fable, as I thought if.. 
I fancied myfelf tranfported, like jEneas, in the 
Sipcth Book of Virgil j and felt imprefled with 
fuch a fuperftitious Awe, that I expe&ed the 
Shades of Lady H— — and Sir, W ■ every 
Minute to glide in among us, apd fee what Sort 
of a Grandfon they had gpt.of,me. 

They preffed me to dine with them, but I hap- 
pened to be too hungry to take up with a Mouth- 
ful of Moonjbine, an Elyfian Whip Sillabub, or * 
a Barmecides Feaft* ; fo I made an Apology; 
returned to my Inn ; and am amufing myfelf 
with prating away to you, while fome Subjiantials* 
are getting ready for my Dinner. 

An excellent New Song.. 
To its own Tune. 

Firft Part. 
I know who will be left behind,. 

Second. Part. 
I know who will J>e left in the Lurctu 

Finis. 

* Arabian Talcs. 

Id 
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In fine, I have finished my Novel, to my own 
Satisfaction at lead, while I was in the North. 
You put it to a Stand for many Months, by ob- 
jecting to the Methods I had before devifed to ob- 
viate the feeming inextricable Difficulties I had 
involved myfelf in very early in the Work. You 
did this, I fuppofe, to prevent my leaving you be- 
hind. 

But I have luckily brought myfelf out of that 
Scrape in another Manner, and without any 
Alteration of the original Plan, which both you 
and another Friend thought was the only Shift 
I could make, without Machinery, to have extri- 
cated myfelf out of the Difficulties. I qonfeft 
my Obftinacy in declining that Method, as it 
would have feved me a good deal of Two very 
valuable Commodities, Time and Thought, which 
might have been more profitably employed. 

I fend you a Freeman's Journal that is juft 
come in here, which, I think, is more infolent 
and daring than the famous Number Forty-five. 
There is a good Spirit in the People, I confefs, 
but for want of Temper and Conduft it is more 
likely to do Harm than Good. 

The popular Licentioufnefs of thefe Kingdoms, 
at prefent, with Regard to Liberty, may be com- 
pared to Inftinft, which Philofophers fay both 

falls 



256 Letters between 

falls fhort of, and exceeds human Reafon : 
It falls fhort of Liberty, by breaking through 
thofe very Laws that were framed for its Support; 
and exceeds it, by creating a Mob Tyranny upon 
the Ruins of legal Sway.* 

" As Surfeit is the Father of much Fail ; 
<c So every Scope, by the immoderate Ufe, 
<c Turns to Reftraint. Our Natures but purfuc 
" Like Rats, that ravin down their proper Bane, 
" A thirfty 111 ; and when we drink, we die." 

I had One of my extraordinary, unaccountable, 
and unconfequential Dreams lad Night, about 
Horace — the Book I mean— and Creech's Tranf- 
lation of it, verified Word for Word this Day. 
Are fuch fuper, or praeter-natural Reveries pecu- 
liar to my Mind ? Am I a Second-fighted 
Dreamer? Watch your Slumbers, Fanny, and 
tell me, if ever fuch Coiicurrences fhould happen 
to you. 

I (hall remain here till To •morrow — All the 
Horfes had been hired out before I fent To-day.. 

Adieu ! 

Hen*y. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCLXVII. 
Frances to Henry. 

I Have not been a Truant, my dear Harry, 
though I have not wrote a Line to you for 
thefe feveral Pbfts: In the Firft Place, I have 
been extremely bufy about Eugenie, and only re- 
lieved one Latour by another, in going on with 
my Novel, at the fame Time ; next, I concluded 
that all my Letters would wait in Dublin till your 
Return from the Northern Expedition ; and then 
one might be as good as Half a Dozen. 

And fo, Sir, you are flying about the King- 
dom, in IrHh Stage Coaches, and are become 

Bear-leader to the Voters of C . Now, pray 

do not be angry at this Expreflion, for it has made 
me laugh; and you ought to be pleafed with any 
Thing that diverts me at prefent : For I have 
really been a Slave thefe Ten Days paft ; and the 
conftant Sitting at my Defk has given me fo 
great a Pain acrofs my Cheft, that I can hardly 
breathe— my Fingers too arc numbed ; and if I 
do not flop my Hand, I am much afraid that my 
Breath will foon be (topped. 

Indeed, 
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Indeed, the latter Work I have undertaken 
is by many Degrees the mod difficult one I e*er 
engaged in* If I could pleafe even myfelf, after 
all my Labour, it might make me fome Amends 
at leaftj but for want of fome one to confirm 
me in my Scheme or Sentiments about it, I 
change them every Day. 

I have received the Pleafure of all your Jour- 
nals to and from Downe Patrick ; and am more 
delighted with you when you travel, than when 
you fit ftill — Exercife feems to raife your 
Spirits; and the flighted jeu de mot that arifes 
from the Cheerfulnefs of your Health, charms me 
more than all the fedentary Wit in the World. 

Is there not a certain Foundation eftabliftied in 
our Univerfities, for a Travelling Fellow^ who is 
maintained abroad, to obferve upon the Manners, 
Laws, and Literature of foreign Nations ? I 
think, that no one can be better intitled to the 
Emoluments of a Fellow-tr crueller * than you are. 

Let them fend you abroad, and keep Sh e 

and Sm 1 at home. 

. I would fain put in my Pretenfions for a Share 
in the Department I have pointed out for you, 
by reminding you of the kind Obfervation you 
have whilom made, on that remarkable Cheer- 
fulnefs and Acquiefcence I have ever ihewn, upon 

all 
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11 the Difficulties and Inconveniences of a 
burney : But, indeed, I muft confefs that yoi* 
any your Spirit further : You can " elaborate 

* an artificial Happinefs from Pain," and make 

r our very Diftrefles afford Amufement both to 
xrorfelf and others. If Shakefpear had known 
ou, he would never have faid, 

c To move wild Laughter hi the Throat of Death* 

* It cannot be, it is impoffible : 

€ Mirth cannot mov* a Soul in Agony*" 

You have. One of the mod uncommon Talents 
ever met with. Could any Perfon but your- 
slf, who have a Soul of fuch Humanity and 
fendernefs, tell the Stories of a wretched Man 
nd Woman who had deftroyed thejnfelves, and 
et relate them in fuch a Manner as muft equally 
love the Hearer's Mirth and Compaflioa ? 

I am glad you have at laft had an Opportunity 
f indulging yourfelf and Friends at Downe Pa- 
rick with your long delayed Vifitj and thank 
ou, my dear Harry, for the pretty little Jaunt 
ou took with me, from the Mountains of Moran 
itber : I truft we (hall travel on fo to our laft 
tage* with Heart and Hand together. 

I admip 
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I admire your family Groupe extremely ; it 
is well painted ; and reminded me of the 
famous Pifture of the Comoro Family, which, 
I think, comprehends, according to your own 
Expreflion, a S^uintejfena of Generations :. 1 
hope that this may be ominous, with regard 
to your own Branch of this fame Tree if 
Life. 

1 am fo earned to return to my Tafk, that I 
have only afforded myfelf Leifure juft to Jhm 
over your dear Letters ; but not like Virgil'i 
Camilla, 1 hope, without leaving any Imprefo* 

behind. 

God blefs, and fend you foon and &fe to your 
truly grateful and ever affectionate Wife* 

Frances. 
P. &. Your Children pfefent their Duty, 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCLXVIII. 
1 Frances to Henry, 

YOUR Brother and Sifter are in Town. 
The Major in great Pain, and almoft a 
Cripple with the Rheumatifm ; yet he looks ex- 
tremely well, and preferves both his Humour and 
rpo& Humour. There is a noble indomitable 
Spirit in your Family : All Men, but yourfelves, 
jrield to Pain, Sicknefs, or Misfortune ; ye ap- 
pear to be invulnerable. 

And yet, this Stoicifm in you has not, as 
might naturally be expe&ed, rendered you callous 
to the Sufferings of others. Perhaps, like a 
Spendthrift, you fquander fo much of your Feel- 
ings upon the Reft of the World, that you have 
none left for yourfelf. You are a Sort of % philofo- 
phical Hermaphrodite : A Man's Mind, with a 

Woman's Heart, as you defcribe yourfelf, but in 
better Words, fomewhere in the Trim; virate *. 

My Sifter is well, and I think I 1 evjr faw 
any Perfon fo little altered after fuch a Number of 
Years, as iince I laft faw her : She is certainly an 
Exception to the general Rule, that Time leaves 

* Chap. LI I. Laft Paragraph. 

none 
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none unvifited ; for with regard to her, as was fail 
of L'Enclos, he has palled like an Arrow in the 
Air, without leaving any Trace behind: Or, 
why (hould I not compare him, in this Inftance, 
to my own Simile of Virgil's Camilla ? She '% 
really, at this Moment, a very fine Woman, and 
as far as I can judge at prefent, an agreeable One. 

I have received feveral entertaining and pi&uref- 

que Accounts of Lady M 's barefaced Mafque- 

radeinDublin.Iam almojl forryyou were not over. 
Time enough to have been at it : For you are my 
Painter : Your Defcription of it would beat all 
the Nova fert animus that your Son is repeating 
about the Houfe every Day. But, by the Time 
you will receive this, you will be qualified to ap- 
pear at fuch another, like One of FalftafFs 
Men in Kendal Green, while all the Reft of the 
World will be cloathed in Grey. Your Son may 
alfo pafs for his Pagtf, as he has but juft got a new 
Suit of the fame Livery. 

I fawin this Day's Paper, a Praemium offered 
by the College of Dublin for the beft Ode which 
fhall be written on the Inftallation of the Duke of 
Bedford, as Chancellor of that Univerfity, next 
July. I heartily wifh that Madam Clio would 
deign to favour me with a Morning Vifit upon 

this 



\* 
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this Occafion, not for the Sake of Fame or Pre- 
mium, but in order to exprefs my Gratitude. 

I have Matter enough, fpeaking both for Ire- 
land and durfelves, to fupply the Subject. But 
where's the Poetry i Indeed your poor Fanny is 
grown a Dunce : She has worn out what little 
Genius (he ever had, and can hardly write even 
'Prbfe at prefent. O, for a Prize in the Lottery ! 

'that I might afford myfelf to be a comfortcbh 
Fool for the Reft of my Life. 

Adieu^ my /age Pbilofopher y and believe me—* 
you know it already — to be your own poor 
fond Ideotj 

Frances. 



LETTER DCLXIX. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 

I AM glad to hear that my Brother and Sifter 
are in London, that you may have the mutual 
Pleafure of renewing your old Acquaintance to- 
gether. She is exfc&ly what you fay of her j at 
leaft (he was fo, I thought, when I faw her about 
a Year ago. My affectionate Compliments to 

them. 

I am 
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I am exactly in the State of Mourning you 
mention. It was a Contre Terns in the Princefs to 
make her Exit at this Time, when all my Sables 
were in London : But as (he died a Virgin, I 

think, it will be but courtly Galantry in me to 
wear the weeping Willow for her Sake. Cypreft 
and Yew are the true Garlands of Grief. 

I have a Fancy about Mourning, which I 
mould be glad would obtain : I would have a 
certain Portion of every Year fet apart for this 
Etiquette — the Time of Lent, I think, would be 
the fitteft Seafon for &wt-cloth (which, is a 
corruption of Sad-c\oth) and Ames t In this 
anniverfary Compliment, all the Friends, Rela- 
tions, and royal Perfonages in Europe, who died 
within that Year, fhould be comprehended. 

This would be a great Saving to Individuals, 
and a confiderable Advantage and Convenience to 
. the Mercery and Drapery Manufacturers, who 
could provide their Goods accordingly ; and not 
be fubjedt to the Hazard and Injury of having a 
general Mourning fall upon the Trade, perhaps, 
juft on the Opening of a gay Seafon, after the 
Ex pence of having provided all the Trappings of 
a Court Ball Exhibition. The Celebration of 
Birth-days has fometimes been poftponed for 
convenient Reafons $ and why fhould there be 

any 
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any more Supcrftition paid to Death-days^ I pray 
you? 

I fent you fome Parcels lately by Captain 

C , and hope you have received them, and 

approved my Choice and Fancy. Among them, 
was a curious filver Token, to be added to your 
Pocket-pieces \ the Linen, &c. have been (hipped 
off by Dunne, and go by long Sea. I have ex- 
ceeded your Commiflion in thofe Articles : This 
is the only Way I would ever infringe your 
Commands. 

I fend you inclofed a very valuable Tra& ** 
which pleafe to lay by for me among my Papers : 
It has the Subftance of Folio's upon the Nature 
of our Conftitution and : our Parties. There is 
admirable good Senfe, great Knowledge, and fine 
Language in it. 

He deferved his Rank — this is to be a Noble- 
man. The ftiling a Perfon Lord Rockville t 
Earl Summerhoufe, or the Duke of Namt-him-noti 
is only diflinguifhing them as Peers. I confefs 
my Pride — no Welchman is without it. And I 
cannot give a flronger Inftance of it than this > 
that I would rather have had this Man for th* 

• Written by Lord Malefwartk. 

Vol. V. M Firft 
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Firft of tny Family^ than be myfclf the laft of 
the Norfolk Line. 

«« _ ; Honours beft thrive, 

•• When rather from our A&s we them derive, 
•« Than oar Forcgoert." 



After this Character of the Paper, I may 
flippofe you to be fo impatient to look into 
it, that any further Paragraph in my Letter 
would be overlooked ; therefore I (hall leave 
you to your more ferrous Meditation, as foon as 
I have faid, 

Jditu, my Pupil> and Preceptor I 

Tour$i 

Hehry. 



LETTE* 



Henry and Frances. t6j 



LETTER DCLXX. 
Frances to Henry. 

I Received my dear Harry's Letter, with 
Lord Molefworth's Preface : It is written with 
ft mafterly Hand, and a manly Spirit. I much 
approve of the Ped gree you have chofen, provided 
it be meant, as I am fure it muft be, rather in 
Compliment to One, than Derogation of the 
other, which has ornamented Hiftory with many 
great and noble Perfonages. But, as you fay, 
to be the Firft of a Family is the trueft Am- 
bition. 

The Hero of Macedon faid, That if he was 
not Alexander ■, he would be Diogenes : How much 
higher a Compliment do you pay to this Noble- 
man, who wouH ^exchange a Welch Defcent for 
any Genealogy that took its Rife fince the Days 
of Noah ? The Emperor of Stam (terns to treat 
this Kind of ftale Farce, where Men are enno- 
bled more for their Fortune than their Merit, 
iudicroufly enough, by .conferring Titles of 
Honour on his Elephants on account of their 
Greatnefs. 

Ma . I re- 
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I received your kind Prefents Yefterday. Fort 
apropos. — It was my Jubilee Day, pur own 
Twelfth of May* ; long may it be remembered' 
by us both, with true Love to each other, and 
Gratitude to the Author of all Good. Amen ! 

I have devoted this Day to your Brother and 

Sifter : We are to. go to fee the Exhibition, arid 
thence to St. Paul's. You know, I am not fond 
of SiRhts : But then, the Pleafure of obliging 
others could render even a Puppet-fhew, or a City 
Proceffion, agreeable to me. 

I purpofe going to Windfor the next Week, 
merely by Way of Retirement $ for I find it im- 
poflible to do any Good in London ; though I am 
truly anxious about firiifhing the Work I have in 
Hand. Would to God you were here to re- 
gulate and reftrain your poor, idle, induftriom^ 
diffipated, thinkings filly, rational Wife. 

There never was a jufter Character drawn. — 
I am abfolutely made up of as many Contrarieties 
as Dryden's Zimri : Perhaps it may be this 
charming Variety in me that renders me fo 
agreeable. Do not you admire my Vanity ? I 
am fure you ought t° pardon it at leaft • for it is 

• Their Firft Meeting was on that Day, and it was ajfo the 
Bay of their Marriage. 

you, 



Henry and Frances. 269 

you, and you only, who have infpired me with it; 
At this very Moment I feel fuch an Exultation 
in my Mind, from the Certainty of your conftant 
Affe&ion for me, as raifes me above the Triumph 
of Half the young and beautiful Women in the 
World. 

Thank you, thank you, my good Majier Harry I 

Adieu! 

Frances* 



LETTER DCLXXI. 
Henry to Frances. 

WE are to leave Town To r morrow, I am 
not well. But voila un Paradoxe ! — 
This is To general* Reafon, that I cannot pretend 
to . plead it on particular Occafions ; To I (hall 
keep my Mind to myfelf, and travel away, de 
bon cceur*. 

I had not Time to yifit many of my old Acquaint- 
ance here when I was laft in Town, but I have 
been to fee them all finqe my Return': Moft of 

M 3 thofe 
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thofc that are alive, feem to remain mjhti qn$} 
fome of them in Jtatut quo, in which State they 
will probably now continue till they are Worm* 
tattn. 

In my Tour, I called to fee the Family of 
■ ' , whom I had not paid a Vifit to before 

in all my feveral Trips over. You may remember 
that they made an Overture toward becoming ac- 
quainted with you juft before you left Ireland, 
but you declined it $ and I did not think you 
wrong in your Shynefs : They are unprofitable 
Companions truly, who neither contribute to 

One's Honour* Intereft, or Pleafure. 

However* they have not given up their kind 
Intentions, if ever you fhould return to the 
Kingdom ag^in. ^ They know nothing of you, 
only by Hearfey ; and flatter themfelves that they 
would rdifo your Company extremely ; which 
I flatter you they would find themfelves much 
difoppomted in. They are very good Sort of 
People, I confefc y but my Fanny happens to be 
no Houfewife. 

I have no Books here ; but as I have a Paflion 
for converjmg with the Dead, I took a foHtary 
Walk this Evening in St. Mary's Church-yard; 
I did not meet with any Infcriptions worth re- 
cording j 
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cordjng ; the Tomb-ftones wer$ as iilent as the 
Grave $ fo I gulfed on Du# and A(he§ for an 
Hour ; repeated to myfelf fom£ of the fine 
Paflages in the Burial of the Dead, and then re- 
turned penfive home again. 

I remember One of the Queftions propofed in 
the Firft Inftitution of the Society for free and 
candid Inquiry, which has fii^ce loft its Cha- 
ra&eriftic Title in that of the Robin Hood, was, 
" Whether if a Committee, or Number of Per- 
" fons of acknowledged Abilities were appointed 
cc either to draw up, to amend, or alter the Epi- 
" .taphfe Yibkhy according to the prr frnt Method, 
" difgrace our Church-yards, it might not refledfc 
cc Honour pn the Nation j aqd excite an higher* 
cc Opinion of our Wifdom in the Minds of 
" Foreigners i" 

I really think it would be a very right Meafure, 
as confidering it in this additional Light alfo, 
that a Moral from a Tomb-ftone would hay^e 
double the Eflfeft it might produce from the 
Pulpit. Shall I apply to Government for the. 
Office of literary Infpeftor of Church-yards ? 

Another of the Queftions, was, ** Whether 
" the Stage, under proper Regulations, might not 
" be rendered an Aid to Wifdom, an Enforcer 

Mi "of, 

• » 
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44 of Virtue, and an ufefiil Supplement to the 
" Pulpit?" To this, I fay, Ay agin; and for 
the fame Reafon given above, that a Moral from 
the Stage, &c. 

Adieu j my dear Confejfor y ta whom I Jupflj 
a conjiant and faithful Narrative j not onl] 
of my every Word and Attion y hut even sf 
my very Thought t. 

Tour own 

Henry. 



LETTER DCLXXIL 

4 

Frances to Henry. 

Windfar-cajile. 

I Am ill, my Harry, and do not deserve to be 
pitied, for I have raked myfelf to death. I 
have not gone to Bed by Candle-light this Week 
paft ; This was taking leave of Friends, and of 
Life too, you will fay. I am not to be trufted 
with myfelf ; my Spirits run away with me, and 
will confign my Fleih to the Worms, before they 
have a natural Right to it. Now pray, my Dear, 

do 
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do not moralize upon this Subject ; for it is im- 
poffible for you to fay Any-thing Half fo fevere 
to me as I have already faid to myfelf; and 
confeious Guilt is the harfheft Reprobation. 

I arrived here Yefterday, and am delighted 
with my Situation ; but cannot much enjoy it at 
prefent, as I find myfelf extremely ill with a fore 
.Throat, attended by a Fever^ which greatly affe&s 
my poor old (battered Nerves. I think, I am 
little enough to be carried about in Leading- 
firings, and I wifh you would faften me to your 
Girdle. I am much fitter — in Truth I am — to 
be guided myfelf by L$ading-ftring$ y than to have 
the Leading-rein given into my own Hands. 

I think I ought to continue in Bed ; but fuch 
is the Perverfenefs of my Conftitution, that 
though I injure it by lying there too long when I 
am well, I am incapable of receiving any Benefit 
from it when I am ill. I can neither deep nor 
tfeft there, except in perfect Health. 
< This naturally leads me to recoiled an Ex- 
preffion in One of your late Letters,' 'which, con* 
fidered in the moral Senfe, is much the fame with 
what I have jtift faid in the phyflcai One : " I 
" rejoice not continually in another's good For- 

• • • 

" tune 1 but feel conftantly, and without Abate- 

" ment, 
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" ment, for any one's Diftrefe.'* I have exprefle 
this very (ame Sentiment in Part of ray Novel, 
fince vou left me, with this Reflection added, 
" Strange Perverfenefs in our Natures, to accept 
" the Evil and rejed the Good !" As I do in Ac 
Inftance juft mentioned. 

I cannot hold up my Head ; I (hall go lay it 
down for an Hour, in Hope of Relief; and you 
(hall hear from me I hope too by the next 
Foil. 

AdiiU I 

FtAKfBlt 
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IETTER DCLXXIH. 
Henry to Frances. 

JQjffa* 

YO U vile Rake yw-feut I wH oat moraU**: 
Firft, b^auft you &rt*id t»e ; and next, 
hep?u(e I ;tfn a$ gr<sat * 5/fi*n& ** ypu/felf, except 
m$ &i$ Difference $ Abut I never debauch, hut 
in your Company. It is a Breach of Covenant 
i» you to play the Rantipole -without me. 

The 
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The paradoxical Character you have drawn of 
yourfelf is, I acknowledge, extremely juft ; and 
for this fpecial Reafon too, that it is the unfortu- 
nate Defcription of every Perfon in the World, 
who has Merit j with Spirit. 

I have pafled a very fober, moral Life of if, 
ever fince I arrived here, and confequently have 
neither enjoyed myfelf nor any Body t/fe, upo& 
Honour, fince we parted 5 nor (hall I, here's my 
Hand to you, till we meet again. 

I would fay more, but that my Apprehenfions 
about your prefent Indifpofition take up all my 
Thoughts ; and even Philofopby muft (land Ap- 
pended till the next Pacquet relieves my fond 
Anxiety about my only Idea, or Hope of Happi~ 
nefs. May God preferve your Life, or take my 
own, I would add to the Prayer, if it was not 
for the Duty I owe our dear Children. My 
Bleffing to them, said my Love to the only Woman 
in th$ World. 

Jdkut 

Henrt. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCLXXIV. 
Henry to Frances. • 

Kilfane. 

WHEN Hiflory records the cloud-capt Domst 
Of antient Date, now mouldered to Decay j 
I dread the envious Stride of Time, that comes 
Like a foul Thief, to ileal thy Life^away ! 

Whene'er I turn the Poet's flatt'ring Page, 

And read of Beauties loag entomb'd in Dull j 
I fear the Canker-worm of wafting Age 
° May nip thy Thread, as ah ! too foon it moft ! 

Still, as I view the Bio (Toms of the Spring 
Matur'd by genial Suns to Summer's Pride ; 

The falling Leaves of Autumn Warnings bring, 
That Death and Winter are too near allied ! 

O ! mould kind Nature this fond Option give* 
That to thy Years my own might added be* 

In thy Survival I would gladly live ; 

Nor feel a Pang, but that of leaving thee ! 

Anno Matrimonii xviii. 

The above Lines were written originally in this Place : They 
were afterwards thrown into the Gtrdian Knot, for a Reafon that 
will be obvi«u$ there. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCLXXV. 
Frances to Henry. 

HOW is it poflible for me to exprefs the 
Gratitude I feel, for your unremitting, let 
me rather fay, ftill increafing Kindncfs ? I do not 
know that I ever experienced fuch tender Sen- 
fations in my Life, as at the Reading of your 
charming Lines* If Tears had not relieved the 
Fulnefs of my Heart, I think it would have 
fundered. I have read them an Hundred Times 
fince, through the fame Dim but delightful 
Medium, 

Abj mon cher Epoux! La joie a done aujji fes 
Larmes ! This is One of the mod ftriking 
Paflages in Eugenie ; and yet it does not fuffici- 
ently defcribe my Feelings, which are com r 
pounded^of Love, Gratitude, Pleafure, and Pain. 
I am capable of no Phrafe that can exprefs any 
adequate Idea of them : They were, they are, 
and I hope ever will be, the true Sublime of Ten- 
aernefs. 

What would I not give to be able to deliver 
iny Sentiments upoto this Occafion in the fame 
elegant Manner that you have done ! But I 
fhould find this impoflible at prefent; were even 

>y 
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my Talents equal to yours ; for my overpowered 
Mind is fo foftened by your fweet Stanza's, that 
my Ink would be turned to Water by my Tears 
were I to attempt One Line of Verfe. 

Accept then, my deareft Love, in humble 
Profe, my finccreft Thanks, my warmeft Wilhe% 

for every Blefling that Heaven can grant, or you 
deferve ; and may they aft be crowned with Length 
of Days ! Amen ! Amen ! Amen ! 

My Mind is fo intirely engroffed by your dear 

Verfes, that I have hardly Time even to think of, 
much left to thank, my amiable Friend Mrs. 
B ' ' for heft* very kind, lively, and agreeable, 
but unexpe&ed Letter, which I received at the 
feme Time with yours. Account for this mod 
welcome Extraordinary ; I will, if poffible, an- 
fwer her next Poft j for I dare not fit long at my 
Defk at prefent, as my Head is yet too l\ght to read 
or write much, though, thank God, and your 
kind Wilhes, I am out of all Manner of Danger; 
thefe feveral Days my Fever abated, and my 
Throat quite eafy. 

My Heart too is found, and fincerely devoted 
to my ever dear and amiable Hufband, to whom 
I can never ceafe to be a fbnfd and faittaul Wife. 

Frances. 
LETTER 
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LETTER DCLXXVI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Kilfane. 

IT was but honed in my dear Fanny to pay her 
Tears on reading the Stanza's, for I fwear 
(he incurred the Debt while I was writing them. 
I had not received a Letter from you that 
Pacquet ; and the One before had given me an 
alarming Account of your Health : I felt a 
Thoufand Fears for you. My Nerves have ever 
failed me in any Danger of yours. I am a 
Churl, and keep &11 rriy Philofophy for myfelf. 

Mrs. B and I were fitting alone at Supper, 

trtien the Poft came in ifcrithout a Letter from you, 
I wrote the Lines extempore, and wept. I fcorned 
to conceal my Emotion ; and fhe joined me in it. 
I felt from Simpathy the Effect the Elegy muft 
have on you ; and thought that a lively Letter 
from an agreeable Friend, arriving to you at the 
fame Time, might divide your Attention, and 
relieve your Tendernefs : I mentioned this to 
Mrs. B — — , and begged of her to write to you. 
She never hefitates to do what (he ought ; and to 
this was owing your receiving that welcome Ex- 
traordinary, as you term it, at a Time when you 

did not expe& it* 

We 



28o Letters, &c. 

Wc arc, indeed, my amiable Woman, the 
moft extraordinary Couple that ever lived; and 
our Loves will hand us down to Fame, though 
our Wit (hould fail. But what is more critically 
remarkable in fo extraordinary an Inftance, is,' 
that I am convinced no other Man with you, nor 
any other Woman in the World with me, could 
have formed fo rare an Union. I borrow not the 
Aid of Verfe to elevate my Tranfports toward 
you ; for all that Poetry can do for me, in this 
Cafe, is but to add Rhyme to the natural Profe of 
«tiy Heart : 

" If this be falfe, and can on me be prov'd ; 
" Then no Man ever wrote, or ever lov'd." 

Apply, my Life, to no Manner of Bufinefs until 
your Strength is recovered ; and I abfolutely in- 
terdict your writing a Line, even to me, till after 
you have taken the Air in the Foreft Two or 
Three Times at leaft. 

Adieu, my Life! my Love! my Mufe! mf 
firft Mf!— Adieu ! 

Henry. 
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